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THE RETURNED VOLUNTEER. 


FOR THE SATURDAY BYBHING POST, 
BY H. M. PRATT. 


“ Yes, he is come.” “Oh, Gdd, be merciful! 
Is this my child ? is this indeed my own? 
These thin, white hands—these pale lips piti- 

ful— 
These sunken ecyes—this forehead cold as 
stone?” 


“My brother! speak bet this once more to 
me! ‘ 
He never will—he never will again!” 
“Poor boy!” “Dear bey!" “He went éo 
cheerily!” 
hoo enee Of frends fail tke Ube falling rede 
Yrieuds com 
O’er the young face so worn with want and 
pain, 
The face that was so bright and beautiful, 
As haggard now as one by famine s)ain. 





One lingers near him when the rest depart ; 
In the dusk hour stands with her dead alone; 
“ Died in thy country's service, noble heart! 
Icaanot mourn thee,—thou art still mine 
own. 


“ True to thy country to the latest breath,— 
Noble and pafe as human heart can be,— 
Sull thou art mine: though parted thus by 

Death, 
I cannot mourn thee,—I shall come to thee.” 


SQUIRE TREVLYN'S HEIR. 


Br tax Avrsor or “ Vzaxen's Pxiws,” 
“Raer Lrewn,” “Tam Onawmes,” =T0. 





[Eatered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 
Clerk's Office of the District Court for the 


Eastern District of Pennsylvania | 


CHAPTER VL 
LOOKING ON THE DEAD. 

Some one had come hastily in at the door, 
sending it back with a burst. A lovely 
girl, in flowing white evening dress, and 
blue ribbons in her hair. A heavy shawl, 
which she had worn on her shoulders, fell to 
the ground, and she stood there, panting, 
like one who has outrun her breath, ber 
fair curls glowing, her cheeks crimson, 
her dark-blue eyes glistening. On the 
pretty arms, about half-way up, were 
clasped some coral bracelets, and a thin 
gold chain, bearing a cross, rested on her 
neck. It was Maude Treviyn, whom you 
saw at Treviyn Hold last night. So entirely 
out of place did she look altogether in that 
scene, that Nora for once lost her tongue.— 
She could only stare. 

“I ran away, Nora,” said Maude, coming 

“Octave has got s party, but 
they won't miss me if I stay but « little 
while. I have wanted to come all day, but 
they would not let me.” 

“ Who would not?” asked Nora. 

“ Not any of them. Evea Aunt Edith.— 
Nora, is it true? Ig it true that he is dead ?” 
she reiterated, her pretiy handa clasped to- 
gether in emotion, sod her great blue eyes 
glistening with tears as they were cast up 
wards at Nora's, waitiog fur the answer. 

_ “Ob, Miss Mande, you might have heard 
it was true enough up at the Hold. And se 
they have got a party, have they! Some 
folks im Madem Ohattawsy's place might 





“There sits one,” pointing to George. 


George, hastily. Never was there a boy 


endure the sight of the desd.” 


the door, Maude following. But it was now 
George's turn to interfere. He pulled Nora 
back, and gently laid hold of Maude. 


let her goin. It—it—she might not like it 


ARMY OVENS, NOW IW USE, SUGGESTED BY GENERAL HODKER TO SUPPLY THE PLACE OF “BARD TACK.” 


That the soldiers of our army are having ; 
rahi Wed kemed Sasa of ho Ademee 4 
tine “hard tack,” which hes hitherto formed 





“Th fs ot A ‘s fal. You know 
ft is not, Nora. George, you know it. She 
has been crying several times to day; and 
she asked long and long ago for the bull to 
be sent df Bat be was not. Oh, George, 
Iam sosorry! I wish I could have come to 
see him before he died. There was nobody 
I liked so well as Mr. Ryle.” 

“Will you have some tea ?” asked Nora. 

“No, I must not stop. Should Octave 
miss me she will tell of me, and then I 
should be punished. What do you think? | 
Ropert displeased Cris in some way, and 
Miss Treviyn sent him to bed out of all the 
pleasure. It is a shame!” 

“Tt is all a shame together up at Treviyn 
Hold—all that concerns Rupert,” said Nora, 
not, perhaps, very judiciously. 

“ Nora, where did he die ?” asked Maude, 
in a whisper. “Did they take him up to 
his bedroom when they brought him 
home ?” 

“They carried him in there,” said Nora, 
pointing to the sitting-room door. “He is 
lying there now.” 

“Nora, I want to see him,” she continued. 

Nora received the intimation dubiously. 

“I don’t know whether you had better,” 
said she. 

“Yes, I must, Nora; I shouid tike to.— 
What was that about the dog?” added 
Maude. “Did he scratch out a grave be- 
fore the porch ?” 

“Who told you anything about that?” 
asked Nora, sharply. 

“Ann Canham came and told it at the 
Hold. Was it so, Nora?” 

Nora nodded. 

“A great hole, Miss Maude, nearly big 
enough to lay himin. Not that I thought 
it was a token for Aim; I thought of Jim 
Sanders. And some folks laugh s* these 
warnings !” she added, in a burst of feeling. 





“Well, never mind it now, Nora,” said 


leas given to superstiiion; but, somchow, 
with his father lying there, he did not care 
to hear much about the mysterious hole. 
Mande rose from her chair. “Take me 
in to see hira, Nora,” she pleaded. 
“Will you promise not to be frightened ?” 
asked Nora. “Some young people can’t 


“Why should | be frightened f” returned 
Maude. “ He cannot hart me.” 
Nora took the candle asd moved towards 


“Dont't go, Maude. Nora, you must not 


It would pot be right.” 
Now, of all things, Nora had a dislike to 
be dictated to, especially by those whom she 
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® part of their rations, is due to the sensible 


puggestion of General Hooker. By means of 
certain stmpiy-contrived ovens, the loaves 


end exp ditious'y baked. The 
poe farnished to the troupe is light, 
and in every respect of the first qua- 
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bad a miad to do so, and she gave a sharp 
word of reprimand to George, ia an under- 
tone. Huw could they speak loud, entering 
into that presence ! 

“Maude, Maude!” he whiepered. 
would advise you not to go in.” 

“ Yea, yew let me go, George !" she plead- 
ed. ““I should like to see him once again. 
I did not see him fur a whole week before 
he died. The last time 1 ever mw him 
Was one day in the copse, and he got down 
some hazel nuts forme. I never thanked 
him,” she added, the tears streaming from 
her eyes; “I was in a hurry to get home, 
end I never stayed to thank him. I shall 
always be sorry for it. I must see him, 
George." 

Nora was already in the room with the 
candle. Mande advanced on tip-toe, her 
heart beating, her breath held with awe — 


me 


| She halted at the foot of the table, looked 


eagerly upwards, and saw-— What was it 
— saw? 

A white, ghastly face, with its white hands 
tied up round it, and its closed eyes. Maude 
Treviyn had never looked upon the dead, 
and her heart gave a great bound of terror, 
as she fell away with « loud, convulsive 
shriek, Before Nora knew well what had 
occurred, George had her in the other room, 
his arms wound about her, to impart « 
sense of Nora came out and 
closed the door, vexed with herself for he- 
ving allowed her to enter. 

“ You should have told me you had never 
seen anybody dead before, Miss Maude,” 
cried she, testily. “How wasl to know! 
And you ought to have come right up to the 
top before you turned your eyes on it. Of 
course, glancing up from the foot, they look 
bad.” 

Maude was clinging to George, trembling 
excessively and sobbing hysterically. 

“Don't be angry with me,” she whis 
pered. “I did not think he would be like 
that.” 

“Oh, Maude, dear, I am not angry; I 


am only sorry,” he svothiugly said. “ There's | 


nothing rea!ly to be frightemed at. Pape 
loved you very much; almost as much as 
he loved me.” 

Nora wede her sit dowa, and gave her a 
cup of hot tes, By dint of talking and 
coaxing, they got ber partially to forget her 
fright, and sbe said at length that ahe dare 
not stay longer. 

“I will take you 
George. 

“ Yea, please,” she eagerly said, “1 should 
not dare to go alone now. I should be fan- 
cying I saw—I saw—you kaow, That it 
was looking out © me from the hedges.” 

Nora folded her shawl well over her 
again, and George drew her close to him, 
that she mighi feel his presence as well a» 
see it, Nora watched them down the path, 


back, Maude,” said 


seein Poo beta Eitee te toe. OF PO George) thas ia, Rupert sath 


“Gupld child f was Nora's peevieh ex. 
clamation. “Why couldn't she have ust 
opened her lips, and said she'd never seen 
a corpse before? T ehould not have al'o wed 
her to go In then. I know what the first 
sight is to the young. When they took me 
in to see my old aunt, T was in convulsions 
pretty’ near for a day afterwards, But 
then I was years younger than is Maude 
Treviys.” 

They went on up the road, George and 
the young girl, An involuntary shudder 
shook G vorge's frame as he passed the turn- 
ing which led to the fatal field. He seemed 
to see his f&*her in the unequal conflict.— 
Maude felt the ‘movement, and drew closer 
to him. 

“It ie mover going to be out again, 
George,” said she. 

“ What?" he asked, his thoughts buried 
deeply just then. 

“The bull. I heard Aunt Diana talking 
to Mr. Chattaway. She sald it must not be 
set at liberty again, or we might have the 
law down upon Treviyn Hold.” 

“ Yes; that's all Miss Treviyn and he care 
for—the law,” returned Gorge, in a tne of 
pain, “What do they care for the death 
of my father?" 

“ George, he is better off,” said she, in a 
dreamy manper, her face turned upwards 
towardathe stars. “1 am very sorry; I have 
cried a great deal to-day over it; and I 
wish it had never happened; | wirh he was 
back with us: but still he is better off.” 

“ Yes,” anawered George, his heart very 
full. 

* Mamma and papa are better of,” cohti- 
nued Maude. “ Your own mamma is bet 
ter off. Tne next world is « bappier one than 
this.” ‘ 

It was early time yet for George Ryle w 
believe in such consolation; he had not 
overgot the first anguish of the sting. 

“T hope you will not take cold, Maude,” 
he said, quitting the subj -ct. 

“ How can J, with this great shaw! over 
mer 

“ Your head is uncovered.” 

“It will not burt me; I am waed to it. 
CGvorge,” she resunted, sfier a pause, “ I will 
ell you who is sorry, I think as sorry as I 
am; and that is Aunt Ediph.” 

“ Yea, I knew she would be.” 

Ifis tone did not appear to invite further 
communication, Ja truth, favorite though 
Maude was with George Ry'e, those were 
beavy moments for him. Tuey proceeded 
along in silewce until they turned in at the 
great gate by the lodge. Tae lodge was a 
round building, containing two rooms up 
and two down. Its walls were not very sud- 
stantially built, and the sound of yowes 








could be beard from the window. Mande 
stopped in consternation. 
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lity. The General deserves the thanks of 
the boys for this instance of bts regard for 
their comfurt — NV. Y. Ibustrated News. 


“Rupert! You told me he was ia bed |” 

“ Ile was sont to bed. He must have got 
out of tue window again, I am sure it ia 
his volee, Oa, what will be done if it is 
found out !" 

George Kyle swung himeelf on the top of 
the very narrow ledge which ran along un- 
derneath the window, contsiving to hold on 
by his hands and toes, The inside shutters 
ascended only three parte up the window, 
and George thus obtained a view of the 
room above them, 

* Yea, it is Rupert,” sald he, as he Jumped 
down. “He is sitting there talking to old 
Canham.” 

But the same alightnese of structure which 
allowed inside noises to be heard without 
the lodge, allowed outside nolecs to be beard 
within, Ann Capham had come hastening 
to the door, opened it a few inches and stood 
peeping out. Maude took the opportunity 
to slip past her into the room. 

But no trace of her brother was there. 
Mark Canham was sitting in his usual in- 
valid seat by the fire, smoking a pipe, his 
back towards the door, 

“ Where is he gone?” cried Maude. 

“ Where's who gone?!” roughly spoke old 
Canham, without turning his head. “ There 
aln't aay body here.” 

“Father, it's Miss Maude,” interposed 
Ann Canham, closing the outer door, after 
allowing George to enter. “Who be you a 
taking her for?” 

The old man, partly disabled by rheuma- 
tiam, put down his pipe, and contrived to 
turn in his chair, 

“Ah, Mins Mande! Why who'd ever 
have thought of seeing you to night I" 

“ Where is Kupert gone t" asked Maude, 

“ Rapert?” composedly returned old Can- 
hem. “Is it Master Kupert you're asking 
after? How should we know where he bs, 
Mine Maude ft” . 

“ We eaw him bere,” interposed George 
Ryle. “He waa sitting on that bench, talk- 
ing to you. We both heard his voice, and I 
saw bin.” 

“ Very odd!" said the old man. “ Pancy 
goes a great way. Folks is ofctimes deluded 
by it.” 

* Mark Canham, | tell you, we—" 

“Wait «a minute, George,” interrupted 
Maude. Ste opened the door which led 
into the otber room, and stood with it in 
her hand, lookiag into the darkness, “Ku 
pert!” ebe called out, “it is ouly I and 
(ieorge Kyle. You peed not bide yourself.” 

It brought forth Rupert, that lovely boy 
with his large biue eyes and hie subura 
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carls. There was a great likeness between 
him and Maude; but Maude's halr was 
lig hter, 

“I thought it was Cris,” he sald. “He is 
learning wo be os sly as & fox: though I | 
don’t know that hs was ever anything else. 
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Maude declined it, 


" cried 
“They would like to get the spirit 
out of me; they have been trying at it a long 
while.” 

Maude wound her arm withia his. 


“And tell!” repeated Rapert, his tone « 
mocking one. “ Not to tell would be im- 
possible to Oria Chatteway. It's what he'd 
delight in, more than im gold.” 

But Rapert appeared to think it well to 
depart with hie sister. As they were going 
out, old Canham spoke to George. 

“And Miss Treviyn, sir—bow does she 
bear t? Forgive me, I'm always « forget- 
ting myself and going back to the old days, 
"Twas but a week ayvone I called Madam 
‘Mise Edith’ to her face. I should ha’ sald 
Mra. Ryle, sir.” 

“Bhe bears it very well, Mark,” answered 
George. 

Bomething, George himself could not have 
told what, caused bim not to bear It well 
just then. The tears rushed to his eyes 
unbidden, as he answered, and they hung 
trembling on the lashes. The old san 
marked it. 

“There's one comfort for ye, Master 
(ieorge,” he said, in a low tone ; “ that he has 
tovk all his neighbors’ sorrow with him. 
And as much coul n't be said if every gen- 
tleman rvund! about here was cut off by 
death.” 

The significant tome was not needed to 
tel! George that the words “every gentle 
man” was mefot for Mr. Coattaway. The 
master of Treviyn Hold was, in fact, no 
greater favorite with old Canham than he 
waa with George Ryle. 

“Mind how you get in, Master Rupert, 
that they don't f4li upon you,” whispered 
Ann Canham, as she held open the lodge 
door. ? 

“I'l! mind, Ana Canham,” was the boy's 
answer. “Nit that I should care much if 
they did,” he added in the next breath. “I 
am getilog tired of it.” 

Bhe stood and watched them up the dark 
walk, uotil » turn.og in the roai hid them 
from vie@w, aad thea closed the duor, “if 
they dee't take w treat him kieder, I mis 
doabt me but that he'll be doing something 
desperate, as the dead-and-gome young heir, 
















































“Where have you been, Maude? The 
howe bas been searched over for you, 
Wheat brings you here?” he roughly added 
to George 

“I came because I chose,” was George's 
arswer. . . 

“Oome! none of that Insolence,” returned 
Cris, “We don't want you here to-night, 
Jost be off from this.” 

Was Cris Chattaway's motive a good one, 
under bis rudences? Did he feel ashamed 
of the gayety going on while Mr. Ryle, his 
uncle by marriage, was lying dead, under 
ciroumstances #0 unhappy? Was he anxious 
to conceal the uveeemly proceeding from 
George? Perhaps so. 

“T shall go back when I have taken 
Maude to the ha!) door,” sald George. “ Not 
before.” 

Anything that might have been said fur- 
ther by (ria, was interrupted by the appear- 
ance of Miss Treviyn. She was standing on 
the reps. 

“ Where have you been, Maade?” 

“To Treviyn farm, Aunt Diana,” «as 
Maude's teuthful answer. “ You would not 
let me go in the day, 20 I have been now. It 
ace med to me that 1 must see him, before he 
wes put under ground.” 

“ To eve Adm / cried Miss Treviyn. 

“Yea li wasall I went for. I did sot 
sce my aunt Thank, you, George, for bring- 
ing me home,” she continued, stepping in. 
* Good-night. 1 would have given ali I have 
for it never to have happened.” 

Bhe burst into « passionate ficod of tears 
as she spoke, the result, no doubl, of her 
previous fright and excitement, es well as of 
her sorrow for Mr. Ryle’s unhappy fate. 
George wrang ber hand, and lifted his hat 
to Mise Treviye as be turned away. 

But ere he bad well plunged imto the dark 






dim.” 

Nora @escended. A fow minutes, and the 
men were at liberty to depart. Nora drew 
them « jug of ale, aod talked to them while 
they drapk it She might have been glad to 
keep them longer for company's sake, but 
they happened casually to mention that 
they had work yet to do that night at the 
shop. Nura stood at the door when they 
departal, holding the candle above her 
head, to light them down the path. A mark 
of courtesy which was certainly due to 
Nora's wish of retaining a sense of their 
companionship up to the last possible mo- 
ment, rather than from any anxiety about 
their not Geding their way. 

As might be proved by her standing there 
after the men had passed out from the gar. 
den and bad turned towaris the lower road, 
the one which led direct to the village. Al- 
moet immediately, George, coming from the 
upper road, turned in at the gate, 

“ What are you standing there for, Nora ?”" 
he asked. 

“ The carpenter's men have been here,” 
answered Nora, shortly. “I was lighting 
them away. I'm glad you are come, George ! 
I was begin:ing to have the shivers, all here 
by myself. I wish I was behind that Molly! 
—stopping out twice as long as she need! 
Is is invariably the case, if she dues get sent 
out.” 

George eat down, leaning his head on his 
hand, in a weary sort of manner. He was 
tired of the unhappy day, the only truly 
miserable one he had ever experienced. 
Nora—biithe now, comparatively speaking 
resettled herself to her work, and. sewed 
with alacrity. 

“ Nora, only thipk of their having a party 
there to-night!" he cried presently. “ And 
paps lying dead.” 


“Ido not fear,” sald Georga “But I 
should like to be a little better acquainted 
with our affairs than I am.” f 

“ Tt in a long tale,” said Nora, 

“There's time to tell it. Look here, 
Nora; it seems to me that I ought tw kgow 
it; end if you won't tell me, I shal! ask old 
Canham.” : 

“ Who said I wouldn't tell you?” retarted 
Nora. “ There's no reason why you should 
not know what half the parish knows. 
Not that the parish could tell you the 
and outs of it as I can, for I was 
on the spot, behind the scenes; and 
more than can be said fur othera I 
here long before your own mamma died. 

“ What did she die of ?” asked George. 

“Ah, I don't know, She was never 
@roug. I think 2 great deal lies in the 
way children are brought up,” observed 
Nora, lapsing into her habit of digression. 
“Bring ‘em up hardy, as you have been 
brought up, and they'll make hardy men 
and women; but coddle ‘em up, and nurse 
‘em, and have doctors to ‘em every day in 
the year, and feed ‘em upon physic instead 
of good meat and bread, and sec what puny, 
aickly, short-lived minikins they'll turn out. 
Your mamma was thought to be delicate as 
a child, and they brought ber up eo, aud she 
just dwindled away and died, leaving you 
a little baby. It is often the case where 
there's an only child,” added Nora, alluding 
to the bringing up. : 

“ Was she an only child!” asked George, 
“Nobody has ever told me much about 
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“Why, of course she was, Have you got 









i 
j 
Ut 
HH 


fH 
; 
i 
i 





helr to 
fiance of his father's prejadices; 
Emily Dean. 

But apother marriage took place about 
this time from Trevlyn Hold. The squire’s 
eldest daughter, Maude, i uitted it to become 
the second wife of Mr. Ryle. For Mr, 
Ryle's fair young wife, Mary Berkeley, had 
died. She survived ber marriage with him 
but a year; and before another year had 
more than rolled over the world, Miss Trey- 


! 


Nora, as she leaned back in her chair, had 
her thoughts turned to these past events, 
and George waited with what patience he 
bad. The past history of Treviyn Hold was 
® romance in itself, and how long Nora 
might have been buried in its recollections 
it is hard to say, had George's patience not 
become exhausted. 


“ This is not telling me, Nora. How was 
the debt contracted to Chattaway ?” 

Nora awoke to external things. “The 
debt? Ob, that’s a bit of back doings very 
easy t© explain,” she answered; and the 
words would seem to imply that there might 
be some part of “ back doings” not so easy 
of explanation. “But the debt never was 
owing to Chattaway,” resumed she; ‘and he 
has no more moral right to make it his, or 
to exact the payment of it, than | have. No- 
body with a grain of justice inside them 
would say he had.” 

“Then whose was the debt?” asked 


“Bquire Treviyn's. After your papa mar- 




































) was laid out on the land,” assent- 
ed Mora, “The master gave a bond for the 
money, end the squire gave on his side a 
promise to renew the lease to’ the master 
upon the same terms, when the time for re- 
newal came, and not to raise the rent. The 
squire’s promise was not given in writing; 
bat his word was as good as his pen, and 
the master trusted it as such. Rare arf 
pleased the master was to have the moncy 
to lay out, for the land’s sake, and it soon 
became a littlc more like what a farm ought 
to be. Then came the death of your mamma, 
and next arose that unpleasantness between 
us and the Hold, when Miss Trevlyn became 
your father's second wife It was not the 
squire who got it up; but for his being set 
against it at home, he would have got over 
it easily enough; he always liked the mas- 
ter—” 

“Who set him against it?” interrupted 
George. 

“Chattaway and Miss Diana Treviyn.— 
Poor Mrs. Chattaway never had an ill word 
to say for anybody, but the other two kept 
up the ball. If she had gone and married 
& parish pauper out of the workhouse, they 
could_not have made it out worse. They 
had a motive: Chattaway especially. He 
wanted Trevlyn Hold left to him, and Mrs. 
Ryle, being the squire’s eldest daughter, 
might have stood in his way: it served their 
turn to excite the equire against her. He 
was getting partially childish, too. I never 
saw a man fall off at the last in mind as did 
Squire Treviyn.” 

“Bat about the debt, Nora?” reiterated 
George, believing he never should come to 
the elucidation of it. 

“Ay, about the debt. When the squire 
was on his death-bed, the master went up 
to Trevlyn Hold. Chatteway was away 
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Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly from Chestnut, between 
Third and Fourth Streets.) 

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN ARREARS. 

While we are in the custom of stopping 
the papers of all Club subscribers to Tuz 
Poser at the expiration of the term for which 
they have paid, we have not been in the 
habit of doing so with all our two-dollar sub> 
scribers, especially those who have been on 
our books for a number of years. 

We would beg these latter, however, to 
remember that the price of paper being so 
high, ts an ediditionel reasoe why they should 
sree Oe reat Os asain ee 
As yet we have made no advance in 
price to single subscribers, though the cost of 
paper is double what it was, and far in ex- 
cess of the advance in prices we lave alree- 
dy made. 

We trust therefore that all our subscribers 
who are im arrears will forward their sub- 
scriptions at once, and if they procure for us 
an additional subscriber or two, we shall 
esteem it as a favor. 
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know how you will fel &” And George, 
utterly unmanned, burst into tears, and sob- 
bed with her. 

It was Mrs. Chattaway. 


CHAPTER VIL 


A TALE TOLD TO GERORGE. 


Nora sat working by the light of the caa- 
@ic. A brave spirit in general, hors, (for ber 
superstitious faacies, touching doga, “ warn. 
ings,” and sundry other marvels, did not 
distare ber own equanimity) she yet was 
fecjing an unusual sense of depression pow. 
‘The house seemed so still, s0 lonely! Moily 
had been sent ovt om an errand; George 
had gome to see Maude Treviyn safe to the 
Bald, after that young lady's somewhat wild 
might-vislt to them in her gale dress; and 


than she dors the esquire; but for your 
mamma and Miss Diana, they are Treviyns 
al) over.” 

George made no reply. 

“Not bot what the missis is right,” re 
seamed Nora. “She knows that Chattaway 
will overreach her if he can do it; and it's 
well she ghould look into things, and mas 
ter ber position at once, so as to be pre 
pared for Chattaway when it comes to the 
set-to. There will be a sect-to,” defiantly 
added Nora. 

“Can he turn us ont, Nora 

“Of course he can. Did you not hear the 
poor master say so with his dying breath? 
Not that I thiak he will" 

“ You dona’ " exclaimed George. 

“No, 1 don,” repeated Nora. * You 
might search Barmester through and not 
find a man as selfish!y alive to his own inte- 


digtitary high in the church, and sitached 
to 8 distant cathedral, did not reside at #; in 
fact, was very rarely seen at it; but the Rev. 
George Berkeley was an efficient substitute. 
He had resided at the parsonage house, en- 
joyed the benefit of its productive garden, 
and one hundred 4 year stipend. Not o 
great sum; but it appeared to be sufficient 
for him. He was liked by rich and poor; 
was liked very mech by Squire Treviyn of 
the Hold, aad was on terms of intimacy 
there. His daughter Mary was often with 
the Miss Treviyns. She, his daughter, mar- 
ried Mr. Ryle, and the curate’s death fol- 
lowed svon upon tt, Some people were fond 
of saying that Mary Berkeley might bave 
done better than marry plain Thomas Ryle 
of Trevlyn Farm; but you know other peo- 
ple do always settle our business better than 


abstraction again. “The young master and 
missis; the parson, with his hair ; 
ané the squire, big std barly. You should 
have seen those two, George.” 

“ Which two?” asked George. 

“The master and the missis, your pape 
and mamma. I can tell you they were a 
sight for good looka. He, especially. Never 
a handsomer man than he: and it's said—it's 
sald—” 

“ What is said?” questioned George. “I 
wish you'd go on, Nora” 

“That but for his good looks, Miss Trev- 
lym never would have lowered herself to 
come here. They call it lowering; I don't 
It’s said that she liked his good looks before 
he chose Mary Berk«ley—but that doce not 
matter to you ; and if I don't keep to my tale 
T shan’ come to an end of it. Parson Ber- 
keley, he died soon ; and I never shall forget 


the lease on the same terms, and would 
hold to it The equire said he was sorry 
for the ill-feeling that had arisen on account 
of his daughter Maude's marriage to him, 
and he freely forgave it, and to prove that 
he did, he would sancel the bond given for 
the two thousand pounds, and the master 
might count it as his daughter's fortune.— 
He had his box of papers brought to him, 
intending to give the bond up to the master 
at once; but the bond was not in it, and 
the squire said he supposed Chattaway had 
got itin the large bureau. It would be all the 
same, hesaid, he would have it destroyed when 
Chattaway returned: and he repeated that 
he there and then made him, the master, 
@ present of the money. George! the first 
thing Chattaway did afier the squire died, 
was to press for the payment of the bond! 
The next thing he did was to raise the rent 








little capital, With » capital to begin with 
of five or six hundred dollars, a speculator 
may thus buy gold to the amount of three 
or four thousand. 

But the above Act of Congress alters all 
this. It makes it against the law for the 
banker to lend on the $1,000 of gold more 
than an equal amount of notes, When 
therefore, gold is at 170, the specalator must 


Mra Ryle and her oom were away up stairs, | rest as Chattaway. And he must know / tion on both sides, and was acceptable to the 
aie tab neliber sound por token of| that, if be lets Mra Ryle stop in the farm | parson, who wes as plain in his way as was | (be miasis's grief over it And then there | —and raire it shamefully.” take his $1,700 of paper to bily his $1,000 of 
thelr presence. Ominously lonely ht grew | there's more chance of his being paid the| Mr. Ryle. Certainly Mra. Ryle was not cal- | sacoeeded to him that otber parson, Mr.| © Whats bed man! And he knew of the | gold, and can only obtsin as a loan on ssid 
and what was lying within that adjacent | old debt than there will be if be turns ber | culated for a farmer's wife, if she had had to | Dean, who grew to be such an eyesore to | squire's promise?” gold $1,000 of paper. His next purchase, 
Goor, began to make the sense of its pre- | out of it.” take the management of the house, and | tbeequite If any man in this world had| “tie knew it fully, The squire, in the | therefore, can only be of about $600 of gold, 
sence undesired) ness “ But if he were to turn us out, I expect} work in ft, as so many farmers’ wives do | West prejadices, it was Squire Treviyn.” | presence of his two daughters, Mra, Chatta- | upon which be can only get $900 of paper, 
Ge vous euddenly, tarmed round, and | he would sell up, and himeelf that} work. But this she was spared. Noraf “But about the old det, Nora?” way and Miss Diana, gave Chattaway charge | and he thus finds his requiring 
gave the Gre « long and vigorous poke ; any- a" ‘ Dickson, a most active young woman, had] “1am coming to it; don't be impatient. | about it, and told him to burn the bond — more capital to start with, and lessening 1 
‘for @ diverticoment. Tt was an old-| “Tush!” ssid Nora, slighticg'y. “If be] teen housekeeper at the farm before the | Berkeley died; but the squire conti- | Chattaway kept ft, and has been enforcing it | sphere very rapidly with each fresh “opers- 

grate, with « wp bar that let up| sol wp every stick and stome, it would not | young wife came to It, and she contiiued to come here as much as ever. He/eversincs, What with the raised rent, what | tion.” 

and down at pleasure, te scoommodate | pay tbe debi.” there, and took the trouble from Mra. Ryle's two like your father upcommoaly—in | with the interest on the bond, and the pay-| Moreover, said speculator finds thet upo® 
sencépama Just now the bar wes down,and! “Why! how much is ™ asked George. !handa Nora was distant relative of the there were few bat what did—and the! ing part of it off, I can tell you thet the ‘all eave his cash operations, a heavy (st 
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lands, and other articles genesally, in shout 
the same proportion that it would the price 
of gold. So far, therefore, as the advance in 
gold was greatly in exoces of the advance ia 
commodities course excluding 
cotton and wool from the list, for obvious 
reasons—it was nota natural but an arti 
fical advance, of the same speculative cha- 
racter thet in other times hes driven up the 
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} M. SCHMUCKER, wb 

Heroes, vw 

enone we . Part 8vo., 

510 pages. 


tion of Harrison's Landing by the Federal 
forces. The scenes described possess an in- 
tense interest, and as we recur to them we 
are transported to the early days of the rebel- 
lion. Of course it would be unreasonable to 
erpect at present as great accuracy of state - 
ment relative to recent military affairs-——often 
possessing 2s they do a secret history—as will 
be pessible hereafter. The work is {llus- 
trated by a number of excellent steel engra 
vings, and will doubtless have a large sale. 


ta” Crams |—* What's all this noise and 
excitement about on the Jersey 
coast ?” asked ont,  “T don’t know,” replied 
atiother ; “bat I suppose ft is only a clam- 
mer !” 

t2@” The fberal and patriotic citizen who 
has been drafted has purchased a gun which 
he says is very sure to go off—on another 
man’s shoulders. 

t@™ Poverty is often despair. A poor 
fellow went to hang himeelf, but, finding a 





pot of gold, went merrily home. But he 


who had hidden the pot went and hung 
himself, 

2 Universal love is like a mitten, which 
fits all hands alike, but none closely; true 
affection is like a glove which fits one hand 
only, but sets closely to that one. 

tw War never leaves where it found a 
nation. It is never to be extered into with- 
out mature deliberation: not a deliberation 
lengthened out into a perplexing indecision, 
but a deliberation leading to s sure and 
fixed judgment When so taken up, it is 
not to be abandoned without reasons as 
valid, as fully and as extensively considered. 
Peace may be made as unadvisedly as war. 
Nothing is so rash as fear; and the counsels 
of pusilianimity very rarely put off, whilst 
they are always sure to aggravate, the evils 
from which they would fly.”"— Burke, 

C3” The success of villainy is treated by 
Many as the standard and proof of inno- 
cence. , 
‘ta “ Mother, don't you wish you had the 
tree of evil in our garden?” “ Why, Joe, 
What do you mean?” “As money's the 
root of all evil, if we had the tree couldn't we 
ge all the precious stuff.” “You're getting 
too smart; that's what comes of sending 
boys to the macademies,.” 

ke Vacvante Picturnes.—Prince Demi- 
dof, finding himself short of money recently 
in Paria, sold a dozen or so of his cabinet 
pictures for $70,000. 

&@™ A man, evidently insane, threw him- 
self from the south tower of Notre Dame, at 
Paria, and im falling, bis body struck with 
gach violence as to against the edge of a 
buttress that the legs were detached from 
the trunk and fell to the ground, while the 
remainder of the body lodged on one of the 


Ea The letters that spel! pest are the in- 
itials of the sentence,“ Dua Every Body 
Twice”—and the letters that spell creprr 
are the initials of the sentence, “ Call Ragu- 
larly Every Day—I'ul Trust.” 

£3 Toe Boswn Saturday Evening Ge 
sette says that Beauregard has proved him- 
self such a liar, by his lest trick at Charice 
‘om, that if it was not for the corroboratiens 
wf others, it would not even believe his str te- 
ment that he was not killed at the time “f 
he bombardment of Sumter. 
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hofizontally along the base of the Lauren 


action of heat. 


quantity to form any extensive deposits 


No doubt there was some abrasion even of 
that. first crust; but the more abundant 
source of the earliest stratification, is to be 
found in the submarine volcanoes that 
poured their liquid streams into the first 
ocean. At what rate these materials would 
be distributed and precipitated in regular 
strata it is impossible to determine ; but that 
volcanic materials were so deposited in 
layers is evident from the relative position 


of the earliest rocka, I have already spoken 


of the innumerable chimneys perforating 
the Azoic beds, narrow outiets of Plutonic 


rock, prutruding through the earliest strata. 


Net only are such funnels filled with the 


mass of granite that flowed 
through them in « liquid state, but it has 
often poured over their sides, mingling with 
the stratified beds around. In the present 
state of our knowledge, we can explain 
such appearances only by supposing that 
the beated materials within the earth's crust 
poured out frequently, meeting little renist- 
ance—that they then scattered and were 
precipitated im the ocean around, s+tt!ing in 
successive strata at its hottom—that through 
such strata the heated masses within con- 
tinued to pour again and again, forming for 
themselves the chimney-like outlets abuve 
mentioned. 

Such, then wes the earliest American 
land,—a long narrow island, almost conti- 
Bental in its proportions, since it stretches 
from the eastern borders of Canada pearly 
to the point where now the base of the 
Rocky Mountains meets the plain of the 
Mississippi Valley. We may still walk 
along its ridge and know that we tread apon 
the ancient granite that fire. vided the 
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or two thousand feet ebove the level of the 
ea, these are nevertheless the first moun- 
tains that broke the uniform level of the 
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chains are the result of upheavals, and that 
the violence of the outbreak must have bees 
im proportion to the strength of the resie- 
tance. Wher the crust of the earth was so 
thim that the heated masses within easily 


way out from their flery prison-house, the 


on 
those early shores bathed by an ocean of 
which the heat must have been so intense, 
Although, from the condition in which we 
find it, this first granite range has evidently 
never been disturbed by any vivlent couval- 
sion since its first upheaval, yet there has 
been a gradual rising of that part of the 
continent, for the Azoic beds do not lie 


tian Hills im the position ia which they must 


tense heat to which they must have been 
exposed. Indeed, all the oldest stratified 
rocks have been baked by the prolonged 


It may be asked how the materials for 
those first stratified deposits were provided. 
Tn later times, when an abundant and vari- 
ous soll covered the earth, when every river 
brought down to the ocean, not only its 
yearly tribute of mud or clay or lime, but 
the debris of animals and plants that lived 
and died in its waters or along iw banks, 
when every lake and poud deposited at its 
bottom in successive layers the lighter or 
heavier materials floating in ita waters and 
settling gradually beneath them, the process 
by which stratified materials are collected 
and gradually harden into rock is more 
easily understood, But when the solid sur- 
face of the earth was only just beginning to 
form, it would seem that the floating matter 
in the sea can hardly have been in sufficient 
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row strip of land already upheaved. I ;¢o- 
pose in a future article to invite my readers 
to a stroll with me along that beach, At 
lantic Monthly. 

* A Gueat Arwy Hoerrrat.—aAn officer in 
the arn y writes as follows of the great hos 
pital of the army of the Potomac : 

The hoepital at Aquin Landing is worth 
crossing the ocean to see It has all been 
started and within four weeks, 
and is the piace where now the sick of the 
army of the Potomac are sent. A “ hospital 
tent” is a tent like aa officer's, or wal) tent, 


tents, white as the driven snow, pitched in 
long streets of more than a quarter of a mile, 
and supplied with every conveoience and 
comfort, compose hospital. From the 
hill which I was descending to reach it, it 
presented in the evening twilight one of the 
most beautiful of sights. ; 

You will form some estimate of ite size, 
when I tell you tha. between nine and ten 
thousand people occupy it. It les on the 
table land of a promonotory called Wind. 
mill Point, jutting out Into the Potomac, 
where there is a fine view of a beach of the 
river, and is bounded bebind, and on the 
pay te Sia weeded be lt is mate w 

eleven army corps, each Corps possessing 

street, and these streets so lon Raat those 
know nothing of at the 
In fact, it is a great wonder, and was 
to me a surprise and an object of pleasure. 
Everything is in perfect order—stables in 
tents for the horses, out-houses in tents, 
kitchens, store-rooms, pa: lors and surgeries 
im tents—and it seemed like a huge camp of 
bedouins, For the first time in a while, 
[ eaw ladies fliuing about, nurses be onging 
to the sanitary commission, who come av 
go as occasion requires. —N. Y. Com. Adeer- 
tiser, 





AN InTEeneetina Fact.—An accidental 
discovery, made woile examining the fron 
prize steamers Anglia and Scotia, will help 
to settle the hong mooted question, “ how to 
preserve ships’ bottoms!” These are ol! 
steamers, butt on the Oirde fourteen years 
ago, but the plates were found to be of the 
original thickness and free from oxita ‘ion. 
An examination made by Admiral Gregory, 
at the request of the purchasers showed (hat 
beneath the outside coaticg the iron was 
covered with white zinc paint, and to this 
fact he attritu'ed the remarkable preserva 
tion of the sbip. The zinc had formed « 
deposit, galvaniz'ng the surface of ihe metal, 
and giving 4 eae poseaten. Acmical 
Gregory also «xamined the frames nearly 
the keelson outside, finding the origina! 
white paint and & meta/lic deposit on the 
irva, as before, without any sign of oxida 
tien, This is the strongest testimony in 
favor of this mode of preserving ships yet 
brought to notice. ‘ 





A pispatcs from Nasivile brings the uo- 
welcome news of the loss of turer Union 
regiments of infantry at Springville, near 
Frapklin, Tenn. Tory were atiackedd by « 
largely superior force of rebels, and, afer « 
desperate contest, were compelled W sur- 
reader, There were 500 cavalry and one 
battery in tue force, but they got off safely. 
It is said there were seven regiments of 
Union troops, under Gen. Gi vert, at Frank 
lin, oaiy 14 wiles distect 


tH Time is an old novelist who wakes 
Plensure io prining his tales wm our courte 
nances. He writes (ue first chapters wiin & 
ewan's down and ,rives the lest wiih astee! 
pen. 

t@ The Chinese bave no word thet wi! 
compare with our word “Amen.” They 
say, instead, “Sin yenen ching sing.” “The 
heart wishes exact!y so.” 
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out from Cork to Dablin, with one shirt and 
a guinea. “ Vos,” said Ourran, “and I will 
answer for it that he will change neither of 





War Srxauive—ia 
east pert of Germany, come in special re- 
quest in England, of account ef its parity, 
end was called moeey, as the in- 
habitants of those perts were called Easter. 
lings; and soon afer some of the people 
ektiled tu coining, were seat for to Leadon 
to bring the coisa to perfection, which was 
soon called Sterling, from Fasteriing. 
Moeey a a medium of commerce, is fret 


that fe, « pound tm that age was three 
the quantity It te af present, and ten times 
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landlord, that he commissioned his wife 
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heard of, declared prbticty that if she came, 
he would kiss ber. “WHI he?” eaid the 
lady; “ will he ? Give me my bonnet, Molly; 
I will coe whether any fellow bas such im- 
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Lrywn,” “Tax Caaxninos,” &c. 
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Author of “A.oxs,” “Tus Hipven 
Patna,” “ Mmm,” &c. 
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TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCE. 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure te 
annonncing that thelr literary arrangements for fy CW Friendship in iM-luck turns to mere 


the coming yeer are of & character to warrant | seonaintance, The wise of life, as we havg 


Aimoag tho cootst 
butors to THE POST we may now mention the 
The | following distingulebed authors ;— 


MRS. HENRY Woon, 
Author of “Twe Eant's (fTerna,” “ Faer 


Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly 


During the coming year THE POST will 
Intain ite high reputation for 
CHOICE STORIES, SKETCHES and PORTRY. 
Special Departments shall aleo be devoted as 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AND 
HUMOR, RECEIPTS, NEWS, MAKKETS, &c. 


ta A Western wag says: —" Gen. Blunt's 
strategy is in three parte: first, finding 
where the enemy are; sronnd, immediately 
sending a bomb shell at them; third, going 
to see where it struck.” 





%© | heard It called, gros into vinegar; and folks 
that hngged the bottle, shirk the cruet, 


ra‘ her be centent with little doings. 

ta In navigating the sea of life, carefully 
avoid the breakers—“ cepecially the beart- 
breakers,” says old Growler. 

tH Beautiful things are sucgestive of a 
purer and higher life, and fi) us with min- 


» | aied love and fear, They have « gracious 


Bess that wins ua, and an exceilence to 
which we Involantarily do reverence. 

tW God never alters Hils methoda. We 
may hurry ourselves, but we cannot hurry 
Ilim, After all, the grass takes just as long 
to grow, and the onk tree to develope, and 
the great processes of aature to unfold them- 
selves, And we may be sure that just co 
much effort must go to Just so much result. 
The great laws of God must be obeyed, or 


those laws will not come.— Chapin, 
t@™ In our adversity it ls night with ve, 
and in the night many beasts of prey range 
abroad that keep their dens through the day. 
2” A Boston paper says, “ The brilliant 
head-dresa, now so fashionalile, is produced 


1 copy, one year, $2.00 | by sprinkling Crystal Etincelle or Dust of 

4 coples, one year, - ° 6.00 | Broken Diamonds, either alone or mingled 

8 copies, one year, (and one to the with French Electro Gold Dust, upon the 
getter-up of the club,) 12.00 | hair after drying the same quite to ‘friz and 

2 eoples, one year, (and one to the frowzy.’ The eff ct le ‘aparky,’” and that 
getter-ap of the club,) 2.00 | ig precisely what Is wanted. 


A SPLENDID PREMIUM 












ed free of cont, with the caceplion of Sreight. 


we of course prefer that the 
should be procured Independently of cach othe 


WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? 
To any one sending thirty subscriptions end 
860, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's 
celebrated Sowing Machines, such as they sell for 
$45. The machioe will be selected new at the 
manufactory la New York, boxed, and forward- 


[a procuring the subscribers for this Prewjum, 
WO subecribers j 


at the reguiar terms of @2,00 for each sabecriber, 
Where this cannot be done, the euhecribers may | the Twen'y-third Brigade, are you!” “ Yea, 


t® Inturave —There are minds so ha 
bituated to intrigue and mystery in them. 
selves, and #0 prone to expect it from 
others, that they will never accept of a 
plata reason for @ plain fact, Wf it be pow 
sible to devise causes for ft that are ob 
scure, far fetched, and usually not worth the 
carruge, 
t® According to a letter from the Weat, 
during the Murfreesboro’ battle, Rosecrans 
rode up to Colonel Price, commapding « 
brigade at one of the fords, and addreaed 
* You're Colonel Price, commanding 





r, 
him 


be procured at any of ourcclub rates, and the | sip” “ Well, Colonel, will you hold this 
balance of the 60 forwarded to us In cash by the | ford” “Well, General, I will if I tan!” 
person desiring the machine, The subscribers | opigt won't do, sir! Will you hold this 
may be obtained at diferent Pust-villees. ford?” “Til de itor die in the attempt !” 

Every person collecting names forthe Sewing \“No-that wou't do either!™ % WE you 


Machine Premium, should send the names with |) 17 this ford?” © felt? at Vant thundered 
the money as fact as vbtained, so that the eub- | the Col mel, putting the “and be d—d to 


scribere may begin at once to reerlve the 


papers, and nut become dissatisfied with the 
When the whole oumber of nates (® 
aod whole amount of money (8), Is receives 


lelay. 


the machine wii! be duly forwarded 


ir 


you!” ina somewhat lower tore; and the 
, | General rode away satiafled, 

‘. tw” A evntleman remarked the other 
evenmg ot & party, that a woman ts the 


EO Bam! coplesof THE PORT cent gratis, | most wicked thing in creation. © Sir,” was 
Address | the indiguant reply of a young lady, “ wo- 
fe from man, and ti one rib is 
ON, | min was ina . 
DEACON & PETERS / so wicked, wha! must the whole body be?” 
! 


Philad 


No. 319 Walnut &., 


P. 8.—Editore who give the abuve one inecr 
” 


tos, or condense the material portions of it 


their editorial colurans, shal) be entifled to an ex- 
change, by sending as 8 marked copy of the 


paper containing the advertisement or notice. 


eon aati gilli, A - 


CB” Precious Stones « Gueat Bonk !— 
A tude, furnished with a circular cutter 
made of roogn diamonds, is now employed 
in France, tur the purpose of boring into 
| hard rock. 


Moxsr— 
the time of Richard 1, money coined im the 


mentioned in Genesis, chapter xxiif, when 


go end dum him, which the dettor having, 


Gm” Be not content with bigh resolves, | Mrs 


the rewards which follow the obedience of | 














| bATEOT WEWESs | 


From the Army of the 
Heanquanten® or Ter Aunt 
Potowsc, Maren 7.—The 
Ondo nat ww 
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as you live.” The old lay never allows @ 
remark to fall of its effect from the want of 
making it; and in this, like Juliet, she 
speaks, though she saya nothing. 

CW * What soldiers are those?” asked @ 
gent, as & regiment marched by, “ Why, 
they belong to the new lence for the Hinks 
of the Mimissippi,” replied a “ mudsill,” 
standing near. 

tH Ap amusing incident transpired « 
few evenings since, at Manchester, New 
Hampshire, in the Huntington Street Bap- 
tist Church, on the occasion of the magia 
lantern exhibition. The soene of the cbil- 
dren of Israel crossing the Red Bea was ex- 
hibited, and the small children were asked if 
they could tell what It represented. One 
little fellow immediately sung out, “ Burne 
side crossing the Rappahannock |" 

iw Books 
this advice to book readers:—“In sci nea, 
read by prefereace the newest books; la 
literature the oldest. ‘The classic literature 
is always modorn, New books revive and 
redecorate old idess; old books suggest and 
invigorate new ideas.” 

t@W” Tutatsa —Every man deema that he 
has precisely the trials atd temptations 
which are the hardest of al! f or him tw bear 
but they are #9 becouse they are the very 
ones he needa, 

(W@W Alarming stories have been told 
about people being prisoned with rye cof- 
fee; but Mra Partington Bhillaber aug rate 
that some of those who use the extrac’ of 
old rye in other fluid fori, may be su’ ject 
tw quite as much damage as the rye-cotfoo 
drinke re. 

C@ The presest Eu press of France, Ka- 


genie, is sail to pay billiards with ali the 
perfection of an expert, and the grace and 
beauty of a sereph, Her Majosty, the 
Queen of Eritain, flods billiards net only @ 
great consoler, but @ most favored am ite 
méiit-——as we we by a late number of the 
Art Journal 

C@ A wan ceases to be a “ good fellow” 
the moment he refuses to do preciacly what 
Aher perple wieh hom to do 

C(@™ “ What name, sir?” asked the clerk 
of the steamship companys the cockney 
gent!cman «pplied for a passage to Europa 
“Joho Hogden,” was toe reply. The clerk 
commenced to spell it, “Johan Hog—* 


“Tut, man,” said ihe Eny'oiman, “do you 
take me for a ‘og! begin «t with @ ho.” 

(WH An imaginative Irshman gives at- 
terance Ww this lamentation: “I returned to 
the halls of my fathers by night, and I 
found them in ruins! I cried aloud, ‘My 
fathers, where ars they? and an echo re 
sponded—'‘ls that you, Patrick McClath- 


eryr’” 
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THE GORUYLEILE RIVER. [T= ven Br tear ots, wm the over be 
ll cheriabed 
Poa Tae SATCRDAT BYEaIRe Fort Deep, deep in my opirit, thow sofitowing 
re wl otrenen, , picture was yet to come! party. Bbe laid ber gioved my 
Chey eat Cho ge fn tres Contato eeeie Upp errs eat poe we Hey Ome tiie 6 po hme cm a bowen paved 
: perished, * about every card: while all the cthervappeiat- | “ lovely, Reckel—het 
OM minstrels hove chaunted their songs of|  Usill thou becom st to my memory » dream. half « mile from our suburban cottage; and seento wore an tho ment dagust outa ry Ss Yecal rsa 


Une Rhine, Thee vibers may care! of famed (jvadalqeiver, 
‘Dat to-cing of car own—of cur owret Gebuyini | May Drenthe of the fay-hounted shores of the 


Biver, Mhine, 
Which Sows by the homes of our tethers, be | But to sing of cur owa—of our oweet Sebaytkill 





~., pet—if | dow’! get both erme blown 

Sto sbrieked aloed, as Wf dhe bed been 
stabbed, and trembled so thet I was forced 
to take her in my arms and hold ber there, 














mine, 
. 1 by whose 1 wandered in| Which Ge-we by the groves of my kindred, be 
Dear stream! by margin 
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eaDddoud , 
' before Stephen went away; but then | expected of them 
mot ggertay be bat bers vary rl and be Shc ety a so jaubpemase ee 
, : come over 60 offen. Stephen hed.s)- ” indeed, wes not proof against the| “ Listen ” interrupted - 
ae tonpheone oh atas i) GRATE MISTAKE. ways seemed very fond of her, (che was 00 | Gulicate ruse de guerre. It was hard to lie Wet boanaltel aris,“ 
‘Thy mewory shall ever be welcome tu me a Pretty and sweet-mannered,) and generally | ¢reaming on the sofa when such « merry 


LI 
x 


FOR THE SATURDAY BYERING POST, 
Pve gaeed on thy source bythe bine, misty! BY MISS RACHEL REDWOOD. 


Where winds thy young strenmiet,scllvery| 7. nog been no tes for us that night, 
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eee nn [sad Sen cad Be, Hert oo SR 
L had and the wastou. We 
Bi oweeps, Ube o bride, with the to open, and Clara ‘had puoadetes cleat pels mapa he re baemdpey oe ie done I, looked tae oe 
faieytike leadecapes around her gayest songs, and making « feint of waring floor, Evelyn | silently emotion. We were 
= — <iee Sol eth chetidans whieh ben wes techenend wanted her taste in the oral decorations, | thinking the same thought Our boy, our 
How bright are the sunboame thet giow on | quivering lips belied. It wee Stephen's last and even (sh! the sly vanity of these little | precious one—where was he now? Wound. 
thy chen, night ot home. At midnight he would leave maids !) in the choice of a new muslin for the | ed or well? Altve or dead? . 
Where the sepbyr's light feet o'er the ripples | us to jotm his regiment at Washington ; and bed 


come sweeping the thought of the coming separation was 
From bills where sweet peace site enthroned | making us all beart-sore and constrained. | 




































































































































Nhe a queen could not take my eyes from him, save to 
glance at the clock and note, with a shiver, were exhilarating. She glanced back over 
Tay dark “Valley Forge” le remembered | trudged him to the service; I hope I ged to refer the committee to her. “The mafl has come in, Frederick,” she 
wae Seam, never actually did that, but the country wae so | ™, and heard his fond “ Good-by, dearest It was a sensible little head, or it weuld | sald, laughingty. 
Where the bare feet of patriots marched 08 10) 41 1a and we were 60 far from the large | ®t. May God forgive me if I have ever certainly have been turned by all this fiat-/ He looked preoccupied, and went out at 
ory, cities, and news would be ae long in coming | used you ® moment's pain—good-by!" | P When she saw what I hed in my band. 4 tering deference. once. 


“Oh! Aunt Rachel,” (they all called me 
“aunt;” in fact half the township did the 
same), “is it from the South ” 

The rapid change from languor to in- 
terest in her beautiful face struck me suspi- 


ee ee eren Tease ns wt Are | shat altogether the probabilities were sick- 


ening. My noble, open-hearted boy! how 
Aad sill by thy brink stands the cot of the — he pay “epmeend 


pet, 
Where Rria's famed bard penned bis tribute | ¥2iform; and while be talked absesntly to 


But notwithstanding the bustle of prepa- 
ration, our absent one was not 
“ Dear Stephen ! if Ae were only to be there !” 
was continually on Clara’s lips: while Eva, 
twenty times a day, would drop her garlands 


Then he dropped upon his knees and hid 
his face In his hands; and albeit he was not 
much given to prayer, being a merry, care- 
less boy, I knew he was praying then. 











to thee, Dr. North what tender looks he was casting| When he arose, be grasped Dr. North's p web A on 
And bis sweet litte lyric, which charme all | from Clara to me, and from me back again | band and looked him earnestly im the eyes. y. light began to dawn om me. | and fall into long reveries, when I knew | prudent. Clara and Eva seldom waltsed 
who know it— to Clara, as if, poor ls, he could not see| “I give these dear ones into your charge, | V% the child really fretting herself to death | from her motst eyes and parted lips that her | with strangers, and never with ; 
“The woodpecker tapping the hollow beech | enough of the familiar faces now that the| Fred,” be said, solemaly; “if anything | **™t Stephen? I was wise enough to hold | thoughts were in the South. Clara, not even with Frederick, She had 


my tongue, She opened the letter quite 
nervous with eagerness aud began to read. 
When she came to the little passage about 
herself, she read it through once, ending 
with a sigh which was almost a sob; then I 
could see that she went back and read it all 
over again, the color deepening in her cheek ; 
last of all she dropped the letter on her 
knee and burst into tears. It was all as clear 
as daylight to me then; bat in the midst of 
it the door opened and Mra. North and se- 
veral of her rosy, romping gipsies came in. 
Were ever children more de trup? Evelyn 
ran off, taking the letter with her; but not 
e000 enough to escape her mother’s quick 
eyes. She was a gentle, lady-like woman; 
but rather given to fretting. 

“Ts it not trying, Aunt Rachel, to see Eve- 
lyn going on after this fashion ?” she sald to 
me with plaintive peevishness, “I some- 
times think that—” 

Here Mile. Florence North instructing her 
younger sisters in a pase de sew, with her 
short skirt beld out to ite utmost dimensions, 
whisked over a Sevres vase and strewed the 
carpet with the costly fragments. 

* Florence, Florence, what have you done? 
Destroyed my favorite vase! And you made 
me such fair promises, you naughty, mis- 
chievous child. Take your sisters to Jean- 
nette and tell her you are in disgrace till 
dinner.” And asthe light hearted little onea, 
no way abashed, scampered off, she sank 
down beside me, and pressed her temples 
with her hands, 

“IT am really at a loss what to do with 
her,” she said, recurring to Evelyn, “She 
ia #0 listless and low spirited and melts into 
tears without the least provocation. Color 
and appetite and animation have gone, and 
now her health begins to go. Frederick 
eoolds, but what can Ido? I cannot force 
the child into society when she really does 
not seem strong enovgh for it. You are a 
woman of sound sense, Aunt Rachel; now 
what would you advise me to do?” 

This was flattering, certainly ; but I should 
have been more at my ease if I could have 
forgotten the scene over the letter. 

“Why not take her to the sea-shore ?” I 
said, by way of a suggestion. “I did take 
her last week, (didn’t Clara tell you?) but 
she plead so hard to come home again that 
I had to yield and bring her back no better 
than she went.” 

Mrs. North got up and walked across the 
room looking very anxious. I was just turn- 
ing ovef in my mind bow I could best tel) 
her my sutpicions, when she came back to 
me very suddenly, her face bright with a 
new thought. 

“I have hit upon ft,” she said, gayly. “I 
will fill the house with visitors and give a 
flower-party. My sister gave one at Ches- 
ter last year and Eva was 80 pleased with it. 
Now it will rouse her. The very season for 
i, too! We will throw open those garden 
doors there"—she was all animation by this 
time—“ and these glass doors on the veran- 
da; and we will hang the wails 
flowers, and have a fall orchestra pla 
out in the moonlight, and Chinese lampa, 
and—and—” she stopped short, breathless 
with the magnitude of her conceptions— 
“But you will stay to dinner and help me to 
arrange it all, won't you, Aunt Rachel ’” 

No, I told her I must go home. 

“Well, then, send that dear practical 

to me; and Fred and she and I will 
lay our heade together, and plan it all before 
we sleep.” 


The festal day came at last—e 
midsummer day, clear, but intensely warm. 
Tt was quite an effort to move about, the 
heat made one so languid. I dressed carly 
in my best gown and cap; but Clara's new 
muslin had been ordered to North's, where 
her hair was to be dressed by Mra, North's 
French maid. This was an honor which 
my pet would rather have declined, but the 
family insisted upon ft: and Frederick came 
in early from the hospital and dined with 
us, purposely that he might drive us over. 
He looked pale and fagged. It wes so 
warm, he said, and the poor fellows at the 
hospital were suffering so much from the 
heat, The first smile I saw on his face that 
day was when Clars and Evelyn came down 
from the dressing-room and stood, arm in 
arm, In the centre of the long, cool saloon, 
They were as fresh as the flowers; both so 
lovely, and yet so unlike in loveliness. Eva, 
dark, slender, Spanish eyed, and with the 
rich bloom of a brunette, was a fine contrast 
to my fair, sunny-haired darling. Their 
dresses were alixe—India muslin with a 
delicate sesrlet sprig. They wore no jewels: 
they would have been out of place among 
the flowers; but Jeannette had dressed 
Clara's curls with heliotrope and lilies of 
the valley: and fuschsias shone, like flame, 
from Evelyn's dark braids. The room was 
thronged with bright figures, but it was 
scarcely my partiality which made me think 
the twain in the centre the fairest of the 
throng. 

What, with the gorgeous guests, the 
flowers, the lighta, the soft music of the 
band, and the long vistas of the moonlit 
garden seen through the open doors, the 
scene was now fhiry land itself. «Florence 
North and her sisters were dancing, like 
sprites, through the crowd : their gay dresses 
looped up with flowers, their brows and 
waists encircled with garlands. Just then 
the orchestra struck a crisp chord, and 
dashed off into one of Lanner’s brilliant 


should happen to me, iake care ef them, and too much refinement, a womanly 
may God thess you !* 

He went out hurriedly; for it was grow- 
ing late, Frederick followed him—the door 
closed, and Clara and I were alone. 

“If anything should happen to ‘me"— 
those were his last words, and they were so 
unlike his gay, sanguine nature, that they 
affected us strongly. I cannot tell how of. 
ten Land my pet went over them that night. 
The house was so still, now that the‘ bustle 
was over; and we both thought of the 
empty bed-room. Many « long day and 
night must come and go before its owner 
would mount the staircase, whistling, as 
was his wont, and stretch himself upon the 
smooth bed. I did not undress, Lying 
down was out of the question when I could 
not sleep. But Clara was chilly and tired, 
and I coaxed her to bed. Then I sat by her 
side in the easy-chair, and tried to reassure 
her. She was very nervous and wakeful ; 
hour after hour strack, and a gray light was 
breaking in the east before her eyes closed 
and she fell into a troubled sleep. Alto- 
gether it was a miserable night. 

But with the morning sunshine pouring 
into the breakfaet-room, and the perfume of 
the May flowers coming through the open 
windows, a healthier, happier spirit began 
to revive in us, Dr. North camo over to 
break fast and brought us the morning-papers. 
Ue spoke cheertully of Stephen's departure, 
and assured us that the actual partiog once 
over, our boy had gone off im good spirits. 

Onur friend's vivacity was contagious, His 
smiling face and pleasant words finished 
what the sunshive and the flowers had begun. 
Clara more to say, and evinced for the 
first time an interest ip her breakfast; but 
she was still a trifle pale and languid. Frede- 
rick was not satisfied yet. He provoked her 
into an argument about the administration. 
Olara was as sturdy a little Democrat as 
ever breathed; and had a girlish dislike for 
Lincoln. I am half inclined to think it was 
because he was plein and had a mole on his 
face. At any rate she and Frederick bad jt 
hot and fast; Clara growing rosy and ani- 
mated, he looking amused and parrying her 
thrusts with provoking good temper. When 
she was quite her bright-eyed self again, he 
laughed and broke off the argument de- 
claring it a drawn battle. Then he helped 
himself to a second cup of coffee and read 
us the morning news aloud. When he de 
parted to his duties at one of the city hos- 
pitals we bad so far recovered the loss of our 
soldier aa to talk quietly over our plans for 
his abeence and anticipate most chee: fully 
his sale return. 

The summer wore on. If we did not 
grow accustomed to the state of affairs we 
did not, at least, openly repine. Many, we 
thought and said, were worse off than our- 
selvean We had turned Stephen's chamber 
into a eitting-room. Toeat was bearding our 
shadowy lion at the very outset. There we 
sat and read his letters. They came often, 
and our boy wrote just as he talked. A rare, 
rare gif. Those precious jotters! (I have 
them all laid away in lavender, and under 
lock and key, where I sball keep them till | 
die) they were thorough diaries: long apd 
minute and vivacious enough to satisfy even 
our exacting hearta A soldier's life had 
great charms for him, and McClellan was a 
tramp. He had not been in regular action 


tree!""* parting hour drew neate 
He amiled brightly at jast when he caught 
In cariier times, by thy soft-fowing waters, my eye; tossed up Clara's knitting ball, and 
Ere Genoa's Ballor bad dared the wide sea, orled out: 
The red man looked dewn on his dusky browed | «That Jrindiod bas given Aunt Rachel 
daug* ters, . £ P 
. the fid Clara. Bing vs ‘Auld Lan 
Who laved their young limbs in those waters | 4 _ oaal saa on howe 
with giee; ” 
will help you. 
And later were hours when, led by the Spirit, — > EE 
we ta aaa samartrearte > he could not ace it, and gave me one glance 
How pitiful it was! The bright wars were 


eo ee *° | sanding in ber eyes. But she wae brave 


And learned that the Son of God only cam | P20U8A for anything that could give Bie 
eave phen pleasure; and with a slight tremor in 
her vulos, she began. 
The maid of the forest has met by thy waters, If she was courageous enough to sing, | 
All blushing, the lovesoftened eyes of her must say I was not courageous enough to 
hang | | Maton, I had been full to overflowing often 
Who paused from the chase, or from war's enough that day, but Clare had mid: 
ae Gage, “Aunt Rachel, if you give up, I shall 
To woo for a season beside thy soft wave; be able to go through with it in the 
But maiden anti lover—and e'en their loves’ world!” 
story 
And for the sake of the darling 1 had re- 
Are gone! are forgot by their once native A myeclf, But now she was al e 


shore, 
And the might of the pale thee has dimmed alt | ™ her ows dear pathetio way— 


the glory “ We twa ha'e run about the brace 
Whieh Gashed o'er the warrior'’s campfires And pa'd the gowans fine, 
of yore. Bat we've wander'd mony a weary foot, 
Bin Auld Lang Byne |" 
And what with lookitg at her and thinking 
Beneath of Stephen and listening to those old, tender 
ee? SO SEN aes words, such a mist came over my cyes, and 
GUL views the dark Sie of their warriors creep- | UCR & choking into my throat, that I could 
ing = not stand it a second longer. Out of the 
Like ghosts through the woods—to the war | Tom I went, almost blind with tears, and 
path addresscd leaned against the open garden-door and 
Bhe views thom once more as they stand lost In | cried as if my heart would burst. You sce 
wonder, I had been keeping \t down so long that it 
And gaze in docp awe on the cloud-darkened | was all the fiercer when it came it was 
shies, May, and the night was as calm and a 
Whilst utters Manito his wrathtones in thun- | aweet as one could wish—but Its calmness 
der: ; and its sweetness only mocked me then. I 
Whilst flashes o'er heaven the glare of hit! inoked up at the clear moon and the twiuk- 
a ling stars, and thought of the Southern bat. 
_]| Me-flelds on which they were shining, and 
1 dou — red men, with legends unnum the hospital windows through which they 
Had given thy vales a mysterious spell, were peeping, lighting up sick faces, bieed. 
But long im oblivion those legends have slum- ing facea, dead thors, as young, and as hand- 
bered, some, and as dear to some poor body's 
For no one remalneth their stories to tell; | heart as Stephen's was to me—and thea | 
Tet oft when the twilight was deepening o'er | burst out afresh, and made no effort to con- 
me, trol myself 
I've felt in my soul a mysterious power, I was growing quite weak and foolish, 
Which brought the dim forms of the dum> past | whem somebody came out of the parlor and 
befure me, laid a hand oa my shoulder. 
To blend with the thoughts of the shadowy It was Dr. North; and he came to nay 
bour, that it wes after eleven, and Stephen must 
t because 1 have | Did us good-ty. He was s fine, thoughtful 
ye (ry grape maa, thie young physician, and quite one of 
Im boybood's glad days by thy waters so ourselves; for he had been betrothed to my 
still, Witle Clare for more than a year, and would 
Because by thy brink on my loved ones I've | have made her his wife in the spring if the 
rebellioa bad not brokea out and unsettled 
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“My boy! my boy! he is wounded !” 

Frederick turned away and buried his face 
in his hands, 

“ Alas! alas! it is worse than that !” 

“ Dead [" 

The word broke my lips in a perfect 
shriek; and I fell down at his feet like one 
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mer self. The cruelest reproach of 
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when she heard it gtief was so 


ther brought her over to Clara, and 
of my poor pet, as she lay stricken 
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pondered, 
Who sleep ‘neath the sod of thy sweet “ Lan- | everything. 

rel Hin ;” Be 1 did not mind him whea he said, 
Ab! off do the tears on my sad eyelids quiver, | cbecerily : 

Awaked by the thoughts which In memory| “Fie, fe, Aunt Rachel, is this a proper 
Peet .. “ example to ect Clara and me? You will 
pee e ver, letely. I ht 
found om ay ceng | ena nee 1 tanh 


aoe 


@Thomes Moore, who visited this coantry| But I wiped my eyes and went back with 
about Sftytve years ago, resided for s brief | bim to the parlor. 

period im « small cottage some miles above | Stephen was up on his feet, by this time, 
Phdindeiphie, on the west bank of the Sehayl- | Wh bis arm around his pet, and her bright, 
MAM, 9 Whilst Uving there be wrote his “Lines | Curly bead leaning ageinst him. They were 
om the Gebuyikill,” ond “The Woodpecker” very fond of cach other, and it was thir 
phece. —Bee © Meteo: Stet § Bint of Hanayre | rat separeion No woader that be bald 
ata,” by B Bowen. her so close, and, soldier that he was, was 
(ether Onss—William Pens, so called by | not 

Ube ladhsme éowa upoa her curls 
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came back one soleme morning, bringing 
with him all that was mortal of our be 
loved. 

How we longed to look upon his face, that 
noble, manly face which had been sunlight 
in our home for so many years—which hed 
never frowned upon us in anger or been 
averted in coldness ! 

Bat Frederick would not permit h TB 
would be harrowing, be said; and when we 
pressed him for an explanation, he told me 
in secret, and with a shudder, that the ball 



















I had never seen him look as pale and tired. 
“Has the evening mail come in ya?” I 
asked. 

“I have just dispatched one of the ser- 
vants for lewera. There may be 

for you; if there is, he has orders to bring 
it here at once. The dance is over.” 

He stood up with foldedarms. Clara and 
Evelyn came up laugbing. What happy 


CeoaGwra FTF SCReEe REP RPSe@eetacr BSrA Ea 














was recy, and our soldier was gay-hearted 
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and door was open, but scarcely « breath of 
air came In. My darling was lying upon 
the lounge, (she was rarely off it now,) look- 
ing startling!y pale and fragile in her black 
dress. Evelyn was very nervous, 

“TI do not know what is the matter with 
me to-day, Aunt Rachel,” she said, “I feel 
so strangely. My heart throbe—one while 
I am hot, and the next cold.” 


nas 
. 


I looked up at him in surprise. 

“T thought she promised that 

“So she did,” he went on : 
“but I mean now at once. She is drifting 
away from me, day after dgy, like a dream, 
and I cannot stand it any longer. I want to 
come here end live with you, and watch 
over you both and take care of you, as I 
promised S:ephen that night. Let me take 
Stephen's place, won't you ?” 

“Not as long as he is able to take his 
own!” cried a voice at the door. 

It had opened and shut—somebody had 
come in—somebody was standing there with 
the strong sunlight on his faded uniform— 
somebody was holding out his one poor arm 
and calling us by our names! 

It was Stephen! Not « dream, not a sha- 
dow, not a ghost, but our own precious boy, 
our dear, dear Stephen! No grass had 


k; 


yard mould had touched it—it was Stephen 
in the flesh, pale, haggard, one arm gone, 
but yet, thank God! alive and well! 

Clara had bounded to his breast. Evelyn 


upon my knees, not half understanding how 
it had all come about, but thanking God out 
of the fullness of a grateful heart with a 
strong cry and tears. 
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whether, considering the martial spirit of 
the times, « warrior with one arm would not 
be, after all,a more { bridegroom 
than a home-guard with two. 





ti” The coarse of true love with « certain 
Couple in Elmswell, Eogiand, recently ter- 
mineted im a happy marriage, after s court- 
ship of 26 years. 
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FOR TEE SATCADAT BYENING FOOT. 
BY FRANCES HENRIETTA SHEFFIELD. 


To night, to-night my soul is sad, 

For memory like a restless ghost, 
Busties along its vacant aisles, 

And makes her moan for al] that's lost. 


For ai) that's lost; for all the wreeks 
Thet float upon the Past's dark tide ; 

For ‘oye that bird-like fed life's frosts, 
and hopes that im their flushing died 


Oh! memory, etese thy lonely rounds, 
Strain not thime eyes with looking beck ; 

Nor tears nor blood can win ene gem 
Ingulfed within those waters black. 





COLONEL FLOYD'S WARDS. |: 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poe. 
BY MARION HARLAND, 
Author of “A.ons,’“ Tam Hives Parn,"’ 
” Mratam,” &c. 

[Batered according to Act of Congress, in the 


year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, im the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern 


District of Penasyivania | 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Miss Ruth hed slept but indifferently well 
the night before Christmas, Her maidenly 
dreams were vexed by images of bridal veils ; 
jellies that poured from the moulds, in splash- 
ing, insipid liquids, when she would have 
had them pelltcid, fovorous and firm; tora 
kid gloves, that could not be mended; burnt 
and curdied custards; cakes with sticky icing 
and streaky interiors; ple-c:ust, heavy with 
rancid butter, or tough af leather for want 
of the forgott on “ shoric=ing ;” nuptial bene- 
dictions; showers of tears; Lail-sterms of 


brain not one how 
of natural sleep cu* of the six she apent in 
bed. 

“Upon my word,” said the good soul, 
when a ray of red light from the coming 
sun flecked the grey East, and apprized her 
that the world would soon be awake. 
“Upon my word I don’t believe I could have 
rested worse if I were expecting to be mar- 
ried myself to-day—and that is saying a 
good deal!” 

‘By sunrise she was dressed and had mus- 
tered her troop of meniala, The happy pair 
were to come home for the second day's 
feast, the splendor of which was to suffer no 
diminution by contrast with Mra. Floyd's 
wedding supper. Thesame company would 
be present, and comparisons were inevitable. 
The dear woman was brave and confident 
in view of all this, She hed not kept the 
cleanest house in three counties and the 


. | best table in six, for twenty years, to be ap- 


palled by the array of any odds of this kind 


that could be brought against her—no! not | i, 


by the Floyds themselves, whose profuse 
hospitality was proverbial. So, buckling on 
her armor in the shape of an immense check 
apron ; two breadths wide in the skirt, reach- 
ing to the bottom of her dress, and with a 
broad bib attached, which was pinned up to 
her double chin, she walkoc with her prim, 
but briak little pace, to her cake-room. 
Cake, eake, everywhere, and not a faulty 
crumb in the collection! Saowballs, whose 
hearts were yellow sponge, and their sur- 
faces white satin; loaves of “ pound,” 
smooth, fluted, and beflowered, conical and 
hexagon, all rich enough to guarantee, on 
their own responsibility, a fit of dyspepsis 
to each rash taster among the expected 
guests ; silver cake that, when cut and heaped 
in alternate slices with the gold, should pre- 
sent a pleasing sight to the eye and agree- 
able associations to the mind of the beholder ; 
piles of slender “lady's fingers” and macca- 
roons, cocoa-nut and almond, light as a fea- 
ther and sweet as sugar; two immense 
structures, precisely similar in size and 
shape, inwardly a toothsome but perilously 
indigestible conglomeration of currants, 
raisina, citron and spices, held together in a 
not-very-strong union by a cement of eggs, 
suger and flour, made brittle with butter ; 
externally, twin mountains of snow, wreathed 
with garlands of the same material as the 
icing; and upon the summit of each a pink 
Cupid; the festoon of roses, his insufficient 
twine, offering a self-evident apology for the 
exaggerated flesh color of his cuticle when 


- | the thermometer stood as it did this morn- 


ing, at the freezing point. He trode with 
one foot upon a pair of hearts, also in sugar, 
spitted together by a red dart, and his bow 
was drawn at a venture. 


to adora the bead and foot of her dessert 
table, Miss Rath paused in fall satisfaction, 
foided her bands upon the check apron, and 
set her head one side. A minute clapsed 
before she spoke or moved; then she in- 
clined her head towards the other shoulder, 
gently rubbed her fat palms together, and 
sighed in sublime content. 

“Yue!” 

A shout of laughter from the open door 
behind her, answered. Her nephews, both 
@fify abroed on this morning, had encoun- 





tured each other in the passage leading past 


the apartment devoted, for the time, to the 
—_ who presides over “good things,“ 


mented by all of bhobgoblina, and 
this morning.” 

“Yes!” retorted Aunt Ruth, slyly. 

“ | suppose that it is a common in 
the clroumstances !” answered coler- 
ing & little, “ but I had not expected to feel 
exactly as I do on this, ” 

“The smell of the cake is to an 
empty stomech !” said Aleck, to- 
wards the door. “I don’t see how you can 


His laugh did indeed shake, and his com- 
plexion, usually clear and sanguine, took a 
cadaverous tinge, 

Aleck gnawed his mousteche—a fierce, 
restless movement, he sought to conceal by 
passing his hand over bis mouth. 

“ I suppose,” he said, presently, “ that, as 
Aunt Ruth intimated this species of stage- 
fright frequently seizes upon men in your 
position, and that persons of your tempera- 
ment are peculiarly liable to fall victims to 


w 

The latter clause was added involuntarily, 
as it were,and Robert flushed up at the 
latent touch of meaning in the accent. 

“It is sheer neryousness—nothing else !” 
he returned, eagerly—“ induced, I verily be- 
lieve, by the ugly dreams that beset my pil- 
low all night. One vision haunts me where- 
ever I look. I thought that I sat by Helen 
holding her hand, and talking earnestly and 
happily of the life upon which we were 
about entering, when, all at once, she start- 
ed up and confronted me, and I saw, instead 
of her features—ughb. I will not tell you of 
the horrid sight! Yet I dreamed this three 
times, and awoke half dead with fright.” 

“You had the night-mare. The sights 
and smells of hot sweets that have hung 
about the premises lately have been enough 
to give any one dyspeptic visitinga Do not 
dwell upon such fancies! You are but 
deepening impressions unsuited to your real 
feelings and the actual event before you. 
What a splendid day !” 

“Is it not?” With his accustomed elasti- 
city of mood Robert welcomed the change 
of theme. “Happy the bride that the sun 
shines on! May this bright Christmas 
morning be an augury of good to her! I 
shall try to make her happy! If zealous 
endeavor and ardent desire of mine can do 
thia, she will never have cause for sorrow. 
Yet I have not been without my doubts on 
this head.” 

Aleck made no reply, and they took seve- 
ral turns in their promenade before the 
other resumed : 

“She is a singular girl—a woman of 
marked character, and I have often feared, 
recently, that we did not quite understand 
one another; asked myself if we ever would 
attain to that perfection of mutual confi- 
dence that constitutes so large a proportion 
of the happiness of the true marriage. 
There seoms to be « back-ground of motive 
and feeling to which I am denied admit- 
tance. Yet I do love her! I bave loved 
her from the time when we were happy 
ebildren wogether—we three, and—Lily Cal- 
vert!” 

There was «slight hesitancy in his pro- 
nunciation of the last name, and Aleck's 
eyes fell quickly—burningly—upon the 
speaker's countenance. 

“ Is she the cause of the misunderstanding 





you deplore ?” he asked, sternly. 


































made for her.” 
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heads out of sight when you can!” Robert 


them last night, What have they to do 
with daylight and bridala, I should like to 


“ All well, Mars’ Robert?” he replied to 
the inquiry after the health of the family. 
“T've brung a note for you, sur.” 

Aleck turned to go back to the house as 
this was presented, but, against his will his 
falcon eye saw the address before he wheel- 
ed—so carelessly was the transfer from one 
hand to the other performed. The billet 
waa directed to “ Mr. Robert C, Lay, Green- 
field. In haste,” and the chirography re- 
sembled Lily's, he thought It was assured- 
ly not Helen's, He had paced the porch for 
perhaps fifteen minutes when Robert joined 
him. Aleck had seen him scribble some- 
thing with a pencil upon a scrap of paper, 
using the gate-post for a desk; fold it, and 
give it to the messenger; Gabriel, mean- 
while, sitting still upon his horse and eyeing 
the operation from under the brim of his 
old felt hat with intense interest. When he 
had deposited the reply in the crown of the 
said head covering, he set off on a gallop in 
the direction of home. Then the bride- 
groom came slowly up the walk, wearing a 
very unbridegroomlike aspect, re-reading 
the tiny, gilt-edged sheet. Ife thrust it into 
his vest-pocket as he reached the steps; 
mounted them, and continued the exercise 
the boy had interrupted. He volunteered 
no explanation of what Aleck had seen and 
overheard, although he looked worried and 
perplexed, and sighed repeatedly in deep 
thought or sadness. 

Finally, when the breakfast-bell ended 
their’ matutinal stroll, and disturbed bis 
reverie, he said, with an appearance of 
frankness, laying his hand upon his bro- 
ther’s shoulder,— 

“I am ready tw acknowledge that you 
know my weak points better than I do my- 
self, Al.! I wish I were more like you in 
certain respects.” 

“You have chosen a sorry exemplar !" 
replied the other. “ Act out what conscience 
and honor dictate, Robin, and you cannot 
go Wrong.” 

“Is the voice of feeling then to be wholly 
disregarded ?” asked Robert, looking down. 

“If it militates against the other, and 
surer monitors—yes—a thousand times, 
yes!” said Aleck, emphatically. 

And, “Ah! brother mine! we are made 
of different stuff! where you would be ada- 
mant, I am very soft wax—a fickle, cowardly 
dog I” ended the dialogue, for Aunt Ruth, to 
whom every minute of daylight was now 
precious, appeared in the house door to ex- 
pedite their progress to the dining-room. 

Robert had, as he had said, little or no ap- 
petite for food, but he either was, or feigned 
to be in finer *pirits than he had been able 
to summon, an hour previous. Ile rallied 


* Partly—end yet, no! You wrong poot 
Lily, Aleck, aad I fear that Helen dose also, 
I know the child better then other of you 
can do. There arc many allowances to be 














“ You are a handsome fellow, Robert! I 
do not wonder all the girls fall in love with 


r 
“Nonsense! You are the right sort of 
man te play the deuce with the softer sex! 
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exclaimed, half-angrily. “I had a surfeit of 
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such « stone pillar in Grmness and fixity, 
when you will it to beso, I ought not to 
say more to you about this, much as I would 
like to make a clean breast to my father. 
confessor. I believe you never un get 
yourself into » scrape. I do! and I am 
afraid I havo done it now. Don't look as if 
you thought me the worse fellow living, 
please! Be as charitable to me as you can, 
old boy! If the right time ever comes while 
you and Iare in the flesh, I may explain 
matters more to your satisfaction than now 
seems credible to you, Good-bye!” 
Could the joving kinsman ever judge 
harshly of him, while the image of that face 
with its sweet smile and ingenuous eyes re- 
mained stamped upon the miad's retina? so 
long as the pleading tones, gentle and foad, 
yet not free from mournfulness, continued 
to sound in his ears? Adamantine-pillar, 
though his brother regarded him, Aleck 
would, if questioned thus, at that moment, 
have replied indignantly in the negative, 
“ Robert!” called Miss Ruth, hearing the 
‘ring of his iron heel upon the frozen walk 
outalde the window of the pantry, where 
she was up to her ears—fguratively speak. 
ing—In calves’ foot jelly. 
She threw up the sash, and he leaned upon 
the sill. 
“Where are you going?” inquired the 
aunt, without suspending her occupation of 
whipping into aggravated pallor and foam, 
the whites of a dozen eggs she had just 
broken into a dish upon the table. 
“To the Court House.” 
“To get your license ?” 
“Even so. You are a very Yankee at 
guessing.” 
“ You have put it off long enough.” 
“Maybe I feared that we might change 
our minds at the last moment. ‘ There's 
many a slip'—you recollect !” 
“ Yes!” intensely ironical. 
“ You need not speak as if that were im- 
possible in this case! There is nothing cer- 
tain in this world.” 
“ Except death,” eaid Aunt Ruth, solemn- 
ly oracular, feeling herself in duty bound 
not to omit an opportunity for dropping in a 
seed of exhortation, 
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He nor she dreamed what unforeseen 
gencies the evening would bring. 


CHAPTER IX. 


It was not often that Aleck Lay's eyes 
played him false; yet, notwithstanding their 
evidence in this case, Gabriel was Helen's 
messenger. She had arisen carly on 
her wedding-morn——before the herald 
ray that ended Auat Ruth's uneasy slum- 
bers pierced the darkness of the night—and 
committed to paper the substance of a con- 
fession composed during the many sleepless 
hours she had consumed in prayer and 
thought. She no longer withheld from her 
intended husband the secret of her prior at- 
tachment, while she sedulously concealed 
the name of the one she had loved, and all 
circametances that might assist in leading 
Robert to a correct surmise as to his identity 
with his brother, She had suffered an carly 
disappointment, she said ; one that had, she 
was sometimes led to fear, deprived her of 
the power of ever loving again with equal 
fervor. While smarting under this blow, 
she had precipitately and wickedly received 


“And taxes!" added Robert. “But 11 his attentions and entered into the engage- 
shall pot believe that | am really going ©} ment of marriage now existing between 
commit matrimony, until I find myself face | thom, 


to face, with the parson, Aunty—you are 
looking divinely, today! Have you no 
bowels of mercy, that you can cooly con- 
template the certainty of driving old Gales 
to desperation by the spectacle of your un- 
approachable charms fr" 

“ Yeu!’ aneered Miss Massie, in lofty in- 
credulity, but the wintry bloom deepened 
in her plump cheeks, aod the egg-whisk 
flew like lightning through the. stiffening 
froth. 

“I never was more in earnest in my life” 
pursued the nephew. “Look at me, as at 
an Imperfect illustration of what bis deplor- 
able condition will be. Don't you see that 
I] cannot tear myself from the survey of so 
much loveliness?" 

Miss Ruth set down the dish, and picked 
op a switch from a bundle that lay near, to 
furnish rods for beating trifles and creamea. 
Robert dodged the blow—not a heavy one, 


“I beg that you will acquit me of having, 
in this transaction—culpable as Kt was— 
been guilty of willful wrong to you,” she 
wrete, in continuation. “I was persuaded, 
when I promised you my hand, as I am 
now, that I could give you all the heart I 
have left to bestow upon any man. I love 
you sincerely, appreciatively, as a friend 
who is nearer to me even than a brother 
could be. I can pledge you my faith with- 
out a sigh for a happier lot; can take ho- 
nestly upon me the vows of wedded fidelity. 
It will cost me no struggle to love, honor 
and obey one whom I know to be, in all 
respects, worthy of my affection and duty. 

“ Yet, before we set the indissoluble seal 
to a contract that death only can render 
void, it is best for both our sakes, that the 
work of self-examination should be severe 
and thorough, and its result undisguised 
from each other. I heave unveiled my 


it must be owned. past history—the saddest chapter of my life 
“Cruel creature! is this the treatunent | to you, and | have sutely a right to expect, 
which all your admirers are to receive?” | if not to demand, « corresponding degree of 


candor in you, KRobert! I charge you by 
every principle of truth, honor and manili- 
ness, to answer me plainly one qaestion— 
bis aunt, dignificdly. She would have no | Do you love Lily Calvert? I do not inquire 
more of this foolery. “Mind—we must | if your conduct to her has been, in every 
have an enly dinner—at two yclock, any | respect, consistent with your engagements 


he complained, at a safe distance. “ Alas 
for Gale's new broadcloth '” 


“ When are you coming home!” inquired 
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Shia Gis emacs cor ear came down late, as che generally 414, and,]“ Untll Death parts asl” Then, Mdoping |~ “How ltile T imagined in the dear old = 
we thet your oftachment for ber | Heten fancted, arniied ber couste markedly | and pressing her hand, as im caressing fare. white 
‘wumsornded tbat whieh her old play fellow | and . wall, upoa the rough, gray surface, the sald | Bibe did not finish the sentence, but « single eave 
ead frien. tunorently tndéuige snd | * By and-by,” was the elder's consolation ; | firmly—* Let the dead Past bury tts dead | tear forced ite wey from ander the lid and suse 
wmanifet 1 deeper; appeal solemnly |“ may be permitted to tell her all, aad she | and ascended the wooed eminence beyond. | dropped upon her haad She shed but that onal 
to the innetuneet depths of your own con- | will do my affection josticn. Until then the| She stopped again when she reached the | Gne. T 
echousnene—depthe unknown, save to your- | less we say to one anuther the better. I will | great oak where she and Robert bed beld| Again, « crow salled dowly between her| Gabriel was almost running Bow, but she he was “ tagged Out—nalf-dead, tn may | 
eeif snd your God. Marriage ts « momen. | not rush tuto temptation, and | must awali | their “dusiness talk” on that moonlight No- | end the sun, and the shadow crossing the | kept up with him “I emi sorry to heer thet Lily is tend | 
tous step. I have felt thie withia the past | Ade warrant for sperch.” vember sight. The fret shadow of estrange- | gully, mate her look up. [He uttered «| “I want to tell you how sorry poor Bally | was Halen's reply, while Bally he °T 
twelve hours as 1 sever thought to do. I/ Altogether it was a merry party, with the | ment bed fallen upon them, then and there. | hoarse croak, just as the shade of his bieck | is for her uskindmess to you, this morning, Of ber closk and walking-sbors, “Bhs, he P 
Deserch you to give the subject your most | exception of Uolone! Ficyd, whose setiled It was oll her fault thet the cloud arose— | pinions fell upon her brow. and how much I blame her for it. She is/ peared quite well st brea a « And 
@arnest consideration. If, as I apprébend, | morosences did not affect them long, since | since, while she was striving to act up to} “A bird of Ill-omen!” she thought, lan- | disposed tobe hasty, but she is  good-heart- Iam alfaid she bas Mars’ 
fom my knowledge of facts connected with | he ate little, and withdrew from the table | the strict requirements of the duty she owed | guidly. “Portents cannot terrify me now! | ¢d girl, and likes you: I do mot want you 7 Hd 
your intercourse with Lily, and my cc-| before any one else was half through the bim, ber heart was in wild, almost uncon-/| | am like the man upon the wheel, to whom | to bear a grudge against her or me when we “ Between you find me, she has’ dipiiel « Not 
with beth your characters, you | meal. The bride's room was the popular | querable revolt. has been mercifully dealt the coup de grace | are gone. You have dose me many friendly herself sick—if she is sick—about the aoc toms ¥ 
thet your sentiments for her are more | resort of the young ladies during the day,| “ No wonder that be was chilled and re-| as the first blow!" tarms, for which I shall always be thankful, | dent in the groem-house—if it wa an cok sivic 
Uke those & husband should have for his | and Helen could not, without positive rude- | pelled! no wonder that I have absolutely/ Awhile lnter—she did not trouble herself! and if at any time I can be of service to! dent!” ssid Virginie, knowingly. “You Fu 
Wife than the love you bear me,—your way | nees, ercto4e herself for thought or prepare. | @riven him from me scores of times since | to think or care how long afterwarde—there | ou, you must not Le afraid to apply to me. | never saw such « look 9s over har at the 
and mine are plain. Do not act unfaiyly to | ton. The gentlemen wisely dispersed to | then; forced him to seek consolation in an-| arrived another interroption to the sluggish | Ob, Gabriel! stop! I am out of bresth™ | ao. when she heard of & I “¥ 
yourself and to me—eruelly to her, from the | parts unknown directly efter breakfast, most | Other's sympsthy, if not heppiness in an | current of ideas, This was the trampofa| Thus sdjured, the hurrying Aquarius| jus after you took such very p de pishly 
consideration that you have gone too far to | of them not showing themselves again aati] | Other's love! But we understand each other | horse's hoofs breaking the dry sticks, and | stood still in his tracks; but instead of leaye of vs, I was hunting high and low Se tation 
retrace your course with honor. I have ex- | evening. now—quite well! With oureyes pen to | rustling the dead leaves that strewed the | faciag ker in peqpecifal attention, St made and peeped into the greenhouse, open 
callent reasons for believing that Colonel | Helen was affecting to attend to and bear | ‘be truth, each knowing the other's }:cullar under the trees. 8 felut of digging out his eyes with his wet ot tenia tome lo on co pose t 
Floyd 1s already cognizant of your affection | @ part in the frivolous chit-chat rang into | ‘“mtstine, we are ready to unite bands and | “It will be time enough to move, or take | Kuuckles, and burst out crying and all, upon the floor! Bo I tore off Th 
for bie nicce, and that your union with her | her nervous cars by the knot of idle ples. | lire “for better, for worve.” Heaven help- | fight, when I am seen,” was her reflection;| “ Why, my boy! what ails you?” inquired | stairs to tell the news. I really house 
would be far more acceptable to him thas | sure-lovers about her, when Sally opened | mg me, | shall try to please him im all things; | and ber indolence or listiessvess the young lady, in amazement. “Are you iy wes gant ap maf Et to det 
the one you at present contemplate. the door just wide enough to allow her mis | mske him content, that he may not re | her to the wisest plan for avoiding disco- corry that T ems golag awey © grew paler than a corpee, and her who ' 
“This le my proposition, if the result of | trees a g'impse of her face and made her a | P&2t his choice ™ very. - atari blazed like lightming, I can tell me and e 
your deliberation should be what I expect. | signal, unobserved bythe others, Helen fe | How vividly every incident of that even-| The rider was forcing hie way through| “Indeed! I hed hoped that you were!" | canght her breath, like one when “x 
Write me line by the bearer of this, advi- | the blood curdle suddenly about her heart, | '"g stroll was stamped upon her memory '| the undergrowth, there being not even « — What, then, | I tried to pacify her by that mo doubt Helen 
ting me of your purpose: then ride over to | and numbness seize upon her limbs at ihe | Even Selly's sleepy approach and the reason | bridle-path in that part of the forest. It fh bie p | the mischief was done unin in won't 
see Lily, this morning, Ask soldly for her,| apparition for which she had watched go | She bed given her mistrers, subsequently, for | could not be the hunter, whose gun she had an ce Pirate the dark, by a dog, ar one of the He in 
and if you gain ber consent to the course | long. The sign notified ber of Gabriel's re- | ber interruption of the lovers’ conversation | beard, for the Belleview lands were posted, Any mete ee themecives | « No!” she said, in a sort of choked “T 
we have concluded to adopt, afterwards| turn. With an unintelligible murmer, tn- Cape Sepa The fogitive Lem had | and vo sporteman in the neighborhood was | wit upon bis shining checks. = [ ner. “I know all about it! It was mot there 
. been recovered, but the dread of run. | #0 reckless or intrepid as to trespass upon You scoundrel! what are you fooling accident! I will be 4 for that and o 
keep your eppolotment with Colonel Floyd, | tended as an apology to her associates for oan r euteetnin the revenged for piece 
and have the license filled up with your | leaving them, she walked totteringly into | ®¥*y8, #0 common among the women and pm Bw ee Mee he mh de bere about f reared a — house- | of spite, if I die for it !” a pig. 
pame and hera I kaow what I say,| the entry, where she found her messenger. | “tildren of the slavebholding states—the | ter like the proprietor of this plantation — ge he camer — “Why, Lily,” I said, “how unkind and M 
when I assert that there is no likelihood of | It did not occur to her then that be looked | bugsboos of nursery and fireside tales—hed | Tt must be Colonel Floyd bimecif or his co-) FF mrew tor ac mecrmeay | Uaressonable Bat she would not listen— day, & 
mecting Impedimen's in your path.— | or acted unlike himeel’, althove’ his cowed, | ever had a hold upon Helen's mind. What | lored overseer, or, possibly, some other ste tied Sone then the poth, verumed only took herself off to her room and bed, from 
Bree if you should, ie the right one—the | sulky behavior produced an unfavorable im. | S¢ most feared just now was the society of | negro belonging to the estate, taking & near aie ade palpltating ~~ and there she bas been ever since! Who pore 
only plan you can with notitude pursue. This | pression upon Bally, who was interrogating | bet fellows; what she sought, in her feverish | cut to the bowse, from the main road. Yet Gen , would believe that she could be so oe 
done, commit the rest to me You have/ him with considerable seperity as to the | Testlessness of body and spirit, was solitude | this would be an unusual procedure. In He was not disappointed in the reception | ® little vixen when she ls once aroused 1” pe: 
often praised wy daring and self possession, | causes of his dilatoriness, for refiection—and to gain it she plunged | *piritiess curiosity, she leaned slightly 10), Colsnel Floyd waited for him at| Helen thought sadly and deeply for seve ° 
and I engage to afford you, In this instance,! “ You stopped to play “long the roed, I'l! | more deeply into the treckless forest, The | ove side, where « gap in the bushes pro- the gate; bestowed « curse and several |"! moments upon what she bad heard. In = 
& potable dieplay of both qualition, Inetead | be bound!” she was saying when Helen |Tevines, whose mossgrown depths and | mised sight of the equestrian, It was but) Forks riding whip upom him as he | te Pressure of anxieties personally 20 much on 
of frowns you shall meet nothing but smiles | emerged from her chamber. “Or, you went | tides, thickly fringed with brushwood, | « gtimpse, and an imperfect one which she| | wooen : then glowered at his wife’s| M0re momentous, the damage done her 
from the witeesms of your marriage cere | out of your way to go by the Court House. | *forded ovol and tempting retreats im the | obtained, the head and nechof the horee/ 11. 4 ir snathematising the accident of | COUusin's pet shrub had entirely excaped her a 
mony; congratulations upon the cleverness | That's always the Way with you good-for | summer's heat, offered, at this season, | and the upper part of the rider's body only | 14) prevented him from saluting her in | ind, until it was recalled by Virginia's nax- a 
Of the rum thé. has detuded the community | nothing chaps. So sure as you get a cent to | ¥*"mer nooks than were to be foand upon | being visible above the high bank. The} 19) oor rative. If Lily were indeed so distressed at a We 
one cousin, while you were really, with her! « Taat will do, Sally !" interposed Helen, | DAlf « mile from the spring, Hclen espied «| some symptoms of restivaces, curvetting im!» tot ‘upon your wedding-day !” he | ated, she might be conciliated by « truth- with 
knowledge and approbation, plighted to the | faintly. “Did you deliver that letter safely, | esting place that suited her fancy and pur- | such a style as to elicit © sharp reprimand | |. .4 “I hope his conversation has edi- |! statement of the manner in which the - 
other. I am eware that this looks like a] Gabriel f” pose. Letting herself down « steep bank, | from the man who bestrode him. fed you misadventure occurred, and Helen’s regret a 
bold echeme, and thal my programme of “Yes, me’am !" dropping his head, with a overhung by dwarf cedara, she gained & “Go on, you fool,” he said, angrily. Without deigning a reply she trod past at having been innocently the cause of it. outfit- 
arrangem: nts is unprecedented in the chro- | hang-dog expression altogether unlike his| White stone decply imbedded in moss and | It seemed that a prick of the spur or a cut] 4 in poe queen-like, elastic step; not | 4** preliminary step, she dispatched Sally out? 
nicles of courtship , bat, Mt bert, dear friend! | accustomed pertness, fallen leaves—and, although but a few feet | from « whip followed, for the metiled crea- hurriedly, but as if she had not seen or heard to Lily's room to inquire how her headache “Le 
we have had encugh of balf-conSdences and | “ And you have an answer for me?” above the frozen rivulet that had worn the | ture gave « forward spring and « neigh of |. was, and request the privilege o” an audience ‘a 
harrowing misundersiandings, Let us, at “No, ma'am, He say dere was none, and chasm to Its great depth, forming a dry and pale or victousnens, The human brute was “You still expect your gallant, to-night, for her mistress. anche. 
the very base of the altar, throw off the | tole me jes’ fur to tell you dat all was right,” | Comfortable seat. It had been one of her | Booker, Colonel Floyd's confidential agent, do you?” he followed her to say. The tiring-woman returned iu high dud- oo 
mask of unworthy deception, that must | answered the page, mustering bis briskness, | £!t/hood’ tricks to seek out such nooks and Hie wes looking tight ahead, and was, more- “Are you speaking to me, or to Gabriel, | 8°°"- (you t 
work out e weary welght of misery to us in | bat forlornly enough. take posession of them while she read, | Over, too busy witi his ill-mannered steed to| -,) Floyd?” she interrogated, casting a| _“ The door was locked on the inside, Miss harry 
the end, and appear in our real character | © You are sure? Have you made no mis | Studied or dreamed, as her mood disposed | Botice her. She was glad of this, for bis in- side ray of supreme disdain at him. Helen, and when I knocked. that impudent tress" 
dare to tell the truth, and the whole truth! |take? Had you that message from Mr, | her to do. tolerable surveillance and reports based upon His complexion had a purplish flush; his | 5Y!vy opened it @ litte ways, and peeped hold ¢ 
I plead for Lily's sake po loss than for ours. | Lay himself? pressed Helen, in the earnest-| She was not studying or dreaming now, | 'h wore not couflued wo the cass of bis} Lid sscetied glare; his articulation | trough the crack, and had the assurance ta elf, * 
* But, if after all, my misgivings have bees | ness of the dying hope whose existence she | the Would have sald, yet she bad matter for | Sllow-servants,-ras Mrs. Floyd, his nominal | © i tell me that Miss Lily had just fallen asleep, : 
groundless, my penetration at fault with re | i104 pot confessed to herself until this in- | tought that kept her there a long while-- | Mistress, bad occasionally learned, to her| “4 4 been drinking!" thought his | 24 musn't be | om no account, thet ¢ 
Gpect to your feelings in this affair; if you | gant how long she never exactly knew. She sat sorrow, after having covertly waid, in disgust. “I may steel myself for the shut too the dear again, and J ask 2 
ate stil prepared to attest your love forme) annoyed or nerved to boldness by the im- | Motionless as the stone I'self, leaning Met- some of the by-laws her lord had seen fit, in any amount of insult.” with my own blessed eers speak to. glove, 
by marrying me, 1 stand ready and willing | nije; doubt of the accuracy of his report, | lely against the stout cedar clump that | BS sovercign pleasure, to enact for the) “uy os sining to you! You are hoping | Kinder essy-like, and Miss Lily answer her, shows 
to fulfill my part of our agreement. A line | Gahric! looked up straight at her—an exhi- | kept off the wind If there were any stirring, goverument of the hovechold. Helen die}. .sssme your devoted swain in season | A#leep—ba? Humph!” to apy 
or word sent by Gabriel to the effect that bition of courage or forwardness bordering There were not many, and they were ex- liked the man with « heartiness she took no for the ceremony, are you ?” “There! that will do!” Helen arrested —for | 
‘all is right’ will suffice to convey your In- | non effrontery. ceodingly trivial occurrences to diversify the | palms to dissemble, and crafty as he waa, he “If you mean Mr, Lay, I expect him, cer- | er indignant volubility, and mind 
tention to me. Since I have confided to no * I done tell you de 'xact truth, Miss Helen ! monotonous passage of the bours or mi- | 28d contrived to express to her, at season- tainly !" walking on. herself, that Virginia had flitted off to some Here's 
one the step | have resolved to take in the | 11. say as how you'd onderstand {, and || ®utes whichever they were. A torpor of able opportunities, bis reciprocation of the} «ite was im no haste to procure his} Other part of the house before this item all reas 
writing of this note, there need be no in-] ou be pertickler to "peat it jee’ as he said misery had complete mastery over her, and | #otlpathy. Tt was very fortunate that he had license,” her tormentor continued, still at could be added 4g, her budyet of scandal. bound 
convenient explanstions, Matters can g® | it gud I ‘sposed you would be satisfied ef he | With a dull consclourness that after this | Bot descried her, hiding, like « lost or fugt- | 16, peels, “I waited for him a good hour-| She did not cebeure Lily for averting an should: 
on tn thelr present train, and I shall expect | was 1” woesome day, it would be crime to yield to| Hive thing, in that out-ofthe-way spot! 4. nee” eclaircissement that would be productive of marsio 
you at the appointed hour, Ileave the de | «you disrespectful little vilyan! ex. | ite desolate entrancement, she was passive, | Where no other lady of the family or region | «you wit) oblige me, Colonel Floyd, by | *mbarrassment to them both, and, moreover, light y 
cision with you, It will be fraught with | cisimed Sally, lending him a cuff upon the | and let the gloomy spell work unchecked. | Would ever think of coming. Her guardian never opening your lips to me again with | it would be of no avail now. Her destiny, Bac 
important consequences to us, and | pray—if ear. “ Do you know who you're talkin’ to?” The penitence and higher resolve of the would othgrwise have been supplied with respect to the matter officiously brought and, so far as a strange fatality had inter- strain « 
indeed my wuworthy petitions ever reech! «yu jemme ‘lone now! you'd better !"| preceding night were recalled in stupid |* subject for sneering riJicule, which be} 2424 by you last night !" returned Helen, *Wined Lily's with it—hers, ulso, were 20 down | 
Heaven—that you may be guided aright. | -rowled the unlucky urchin, doubling up | marvel how abe happened to feel thus, what | WOUld have improved to the utmoet advan- fronting him ly, and longer in her hands, Robert's laconic, but 
& y . ng up _ | confronting him courageously, and speaking room, 
Whatever your determination may be, be-| his fea “I won't be blaggarded by women, | Power supported her then and bore her | ‘#g¢, and whenever she least desired its in-| Ji), authority. “I wish you to understand | Significant message, end his non-appearance way to 
lieve that I must ever remain and black ones at dat, nohow !" thoughts and aspirations into a purer, | troduction, She” waited, therefore, where! asincty, now and forever, that there is | had settled that matter. narrow 
“ Yours affectionately and wuly, “Shame!” Helen's native dignity was| aobler ephere, Shecould not pray or deter- | he was, until there was no longer any dan-| . -anjete understanding between Mr. Lay| The afternoun wore away all too rapidly tioned 
“HRLEN.” | aroused! at the diagraceful altercation. “You | mine now. She had expended her energy | S*% Of encountering the spy in his forest | 14 myself, upon this, and every other sub- | to the idle, taciturn bride, as to the fussy, tached 
If this novel epistle strike somewhat too | both forget where you are! I am ashamed |= penning that useless, maybe worse than | beat, or of falling in with one she cared still | j4c4 Your interference is impertinent and | excited bridesmaids, and another starlight rooms, 
boldly at the root of established prejudices | of you! Gabriel! go down stairs directly. | useless letter which Robert had not deem- | less to face—Colonel Floyd. Like hunter | nawelcome, I trust that I have made my | evening, as cloudless and colter than yester- until h 
and precedent in love and match-making, | Sally I forbid you to speak to him again this | ed worthy of a line of reply. The die was | 24 bound, they were seldom far apart in| pesning sufficiently intelligible, Mr. Lay | day's, came on. The marriage service was instant 
the abocked reader will please bear in mind | day !” cast by another's band, and she must abide | ‘eir business rounds, by day or by night. is competent to the management of his own | to be recited at eight o’vlock, which, in the to gath 
that the writer was,as her betrothed bad Gabriel was too giad to slink away,| by the throw. Ab, well! what was casier,| Stiff and chill, from having eat for such | icy and mine also.” accommodating phraseology and according bolt of 
affirmed, “a singular girl—e woman of | ¥iping hie eyes and nose upon his jacket | in the abstract, than to do nothing? How length of time upon the ground, she arose! 91.6 went into the house, without staying | to the pliant customs of that region, meant loving | 
marked character.” This was further de- | *leeve, but Sally stopped her mistresa, who | arduous she found the practice of quiescence | W#® difficulty, climbed the precipitous side | 4, witness the effect of her declaration of | any time from half-past eight to ten, The Ther 
mousireted by the exclamation with which | Would have passed her by in offended silence | concerned nobody except herself. of the ravine ; listened for a moment to make more unpunctual @ bridal procession con- andas 
she arose frum ber writing-table, when the} “If you please, Mise Helen, I'm very] A few winter birds hopped from bough to | Me that the way was clear, and set out for! Virginia Shore assailed her in the lower | trived to be the more aristocratic were the A solite 
departing footsteps of her post boy had died | tty I've displeased you 'pon your weddia’- | bough of the cedars In quest of the blue} ome. When free of the woods, she was sur- | ».4)) performances esteemed. Nc vertheless, at its yell 
awey in the corridor, day, but I mistrusted that boy had been up | pherrics that grew thereupon. She smiled prised to see that the sun bad passed the meri-| « Helen Gardzer! you strange, mysterious, | six o'clock, Helen cleared her «partment of able He 
“Now, whatever comes, 1 can reapect | © some mischief and maybe lost your letter | yacantly in perceiving that they were not | ‘is. Mra Floyd, like Miss Ruth, bad ordered | provoking gir]! where in the name of com-| the chattering, officious sisterhood, who vanced 
myself once more ™ of the answer—he looked so kind o' guilty, | scared at secing her. Perhaps their Sright | 82 erly inner, and Helen was not 80 care- | mon sense, and everything else that is rea-| clamored for the honor of assisting at her It wa 
Sbe hed borrowed Gabriel privately from | *04 I spoke sharp to him before I remem-| eyes were too intent upon their search for leas of gossipping tongues might say, as will-| sonable, pave you been traipsing to? Here | toilette, rejecting their overtures kindly, yet 
her aunt—an accommodation arranged be- | bered myself—" food to observe the presence of the intruder, | filly to provoke the hubbub of inquiries | is tne day two-thirds gone, and not an indi-| peremptorily ; fastened the door upon the 
tween them the preceding evening—and to| “Never mind, my good girl!” Helen in-| for her green cloak and hood offered no | 824 teasing observations to which she would | vidual thing dome. And don't you think? | last of the reluctant exiles, who was, of err 
ensure secrecy on the subject of his errand, | “Frupted the excuse, that was fast becoming | striking contrast to the dark verdure of the | b¢ Subjected, sbould she be missing from the | something or somebody upset Lily's elegant | course, Virginia Shore, and est herself down the 264 
rather than to enjoin him to the needful ex.|* tearful one. “I kaow you meaat it for evergreens Once she heard a gun—not table and the house when the rest were/ orange-tree, last night, and snapped ever so | before the mirror to have her hair dressed Fairvie 
excise of faithfulness and dispatch, she had | the best. We are all apt to act hastily and | very far away it seemed in the still, clear | *mmoned to that repast, many of the finest branches, so we girls| by Sally's skillful fingers. The maid's mani- snow-be 
him summoned to her chamber and herself | foolishly sometimes, and, as you have said, | day—but the report did not startle her—only | She found Gabriel at the spring, leisurely | have been busy gathering the flowers from | pulations upon the juxuriaft locks were About 1 
gave him his order. The imp was agog | it e my wedding dey, and 1 ought to over: | as it served toawaken more poignant remin- | Mling « pail with a gourd. them and putting them in water, and isn’t it | conducted silently. If her heart had sot ae 
with anticipations of “Christmas times,” | ook wifes.” iscences than those upon which she was| “Je dinner nearly ready,” she asked. & mercy they were so little withered, and been too full for useless sperch, a glance at thtown 
lmcluding the wedding, and Helen oun-| Her tmile was positively ghastly as she | meditating when the sharp echo rolled P He jumped up, letting go the gourd, and | are reviving beautifully, and we find there | the grave settled features, so young in out- began ¥ 
tributed further to bis exhilaration by «| Tepested, musingly—* Yes! it is my wed- | throngh the leafless woods, was canght and | it splashed beck into the spring. are enough to distribute among all seven | line and color, so old in expression, which hon 
bountiful douceur ln honor of the day he} ding~iay! There is no doubt of it now— | repeated by the ravines and died away sul-| “Ob, ie dat you, Miss Helen? How you! pouquets, unless you are bent upon he-| were reflected in the glass, would have “dee 
was prepared to celebrate. But he heark-| Bone! none |" lenly among the distant bill, Did Aleck | skeered me!” ving yours composed altogether of orange [sealed her mouth. She comprehended, ia the iss 
ened with « Wwierable semblance of decorous| Sbe walked slowly away to the other ex-| ever think of ber last hunt? of the watch | She repeated her question. blossoma, which isa’t in the least necessary, | some dim and imperfect fashion, that her with the 
seriousness to ber instructions, received the | tremity of the ball; halted by a window, | she had kept beside him in the Greenficld| “No, ma'am—not as I knows on—least | it seems to me, for there are white rose- | mistress did not go to her bridal as most ~, * 
packet, aad butwned it with exceeding care | and seemed to look out woodlands? Wes the scar yet upon his | Ways, mareter ain't come home, nohow!” | buda, and candy tuft, and feather-fen, and a | other women she had seen atrayed for their A 
inaide of is roundebout, aad pledged him-| “ It is » beautiful day |” she said at length, | shoulder? What « cruel wound it was!| He raised the pail to his head in a mighty | lovely camelia, if you must have ail white | nuptials hed done; that there was no tremu other o 
self to inviolable discretion. He was very | less dreamily. “1 think, Sally, that I should | how fast the blood trickled through her | hurry, and began his journey up the accli- | flowers, as I suppose you will, and gera- | lous joy, no excess of bappincss in the sup- me 
fond of Helen, whose steady favor and | enjoy ove more good, long lonely walk in | fingers as she renewed the compress Robert | wity towards the house. niums and arbor-vitee for greens; then, too, | pressed sighs that, ever an avon, heaved her tured, 
kindness was in grateful contrast to Mra | the woods Will you bring me my hood | had applied, when it became deranged by| “Has anybody called to see me since 1/1 am certain that Mr. Lay will send your | breast ; no delicious dreaming in the thought the Seal 
Pioyd's Gdgetuiness, her |urd + harshness and | and cloak? and take care that nobody sees eh incantions movement of the injared lad ! | went out!” Helen quickened her pace to | bouquet from Greenfield; he hinted some- | {ul eyes that seemed to study the untried Guarters 
Lily's caprices, His young mistress did not | you! 1 do mot feel like having company.” | Had he forgotten all these things? Did he | overtake him. thing of the kind to me—and, would you | Future. amid de 
Goubt that sue could rely upon him im a| She succeeded in escaping from the house | hate and despise her when he looked at the| “No, ma'am,” walking yet faster. believe it? there's Lily gone to. bed| The glosy hair was wound smoothly subsegu 
matter royuuing so much seal and intelli-|and yard without being challenged, and | mark lef by the shot? “And po letter or message sent that you | with a bad, sick head-ache—ebe always around the classic head, braided and looped A joc 
“ took the beaten path to the spring. Aithe| She wished, at times, that he did bate | have heard of!” picks the most inconvenient season to have at the back, and Sally was ob iged to speak. 8 great | 
Bee enacted ber part well ai breakfast- rocky seat beside it she paused a long while,| her, and that she knew, for certain,| “Nowe ae l've heerd on, ma'am!” puffing | them ' and won't let aeoul of us come near) “ You will not have the flowers put in his lord 
ime; was not only collected and cheerful | remembering what was buried beneath the | that he felt this aversion. Any active seati- | onwards, the water dashing in great streams | her room, and Mra. Floyd is afraid she won't | just yet, will you, Miss Helen? Taey will these hi 
im deportmen!, bat vivacious im talk, with | rugged tomb, and the binding worde—more | ment would be preferable to his unvarying | from the brimming vessel, down upon his | be able w be down to might; mys she hes | aroop ani wither before you are ready 10 can dist 
a> mn on binding mow than ever—eo soon to be irre | coldnem, his studied civility, his constrained | shoulders and sooty p»ysiognomy. fever and all that, and im that case, what go duwa.” Lord,” 3 
Has factitivws animation. The letier vocable—that had been spoken abuve it— | address “There is no need of such haste, Ga-! will you do for a first bridesmaid? Dear! Helen aroused herself and glanced at the you em 
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Helen d’rectly, if she can come down. He 
won't keep her more’n a minute, he say. 


there for, you 
and caid as Caristmas, besides being dirty as 
a pig-stye !” 

“Marster made me light a fire dar, to 
day, and he's been a-settin’ by it, constant, 
from dinner to supper-time,” drawied the 
woman, “and Mr. Lay, he asked Gabriel to 
take him somewar’, whar’ he could see Miss 
Helen by sheself. Gabriel, he took him in 
de office, and sowt me for to let Miss Helen 
know—" 

“Tan’t your mareter in there sow !” 

“No—he went away somewar’, ‘pon 

horseback—he an’ Uncle Booker, nigh ‘pon 
half an hour ago. Dey ain't got home 
et.” 
T While this extleay Wis pile on, Helen 
had thrown off her white wrapper, and, 
with the utmost haste her shaking fingers 
permitted her to use, put on, in its stead, a 
ctimson drcssing-gown—part of her brida! 
outfit—which had been hung over a chair 
near by. 

“Let me pass!” she said, trying to knot 


— 


shouldn’t wonder if he begged you to 
married in that dress, I'll go with you to 
light you through the dark entry.” 


RaITOW passage connecting the last men- 
tioned apartment with the office, The at- 
tached maid stood midway between the two 
rooms, holdiog her candle above her head, 
until her mistress, having hesitated for an 
instant upon the threshold of the farther, 
to gather breath or resolution, turned the 
bolt of the door, and disappeared from the 
loving eyés watching her. 

There wis s handful of smouldering coals 
and a smoking log or two in the fireplace. 
A solitary candle was upon the mantel, but 
its yellow flame gave light enough to en- 
able Helen to recognize the person who ad- 
vanced to mee: her. 

Tt was not Robert, but Aleck Lay ! 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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h succeed in her. 

» Tapatches’ Broa Charleston say 
that the Union fleet at Port Roya! numbers 
123 vessels, including three frigates and 20 
—-— The rest are transports, 

‘here are now 30,000 men there, 
and more are expec 














by the Richmond papera. She ran ashore, 
and one of our iron-clads set her on fire 
with an incendiary shell. 





WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 
FLOUR AND MEAL—The market has been 


e about 10,000 bbis, mostly taken 
» at $6@6,37i¢ for common and good 
superfine ; 66, ,45 for extras; $7,37\4@8 for 
extra oom, and — for fancy brands. Kye 
Flour is dull, and offered at $5 y bbl, without 
sales to any extent. Cora Meal comes in 
slowly, but the demand is limited at $4 for 
Penna, aad $4,75 ¥ bbl for wine 

GRAIN—There has been a fair demand for 
Wheat, but at a decline of %@5c on the quota- 
tions of last week, and some 50,000 bus have 
becn taken, mostly fur shipment, at §1,70@1,75 
for good and prime Western and Penpsyivania 
reds, io store, closing with more sellers than 
+" bad and ¥ dull at our lowest figures. 


te ranged at $1, as in quality, the lat- | J 


ter for prme Rye is scarce, and 
Pennsylvania has been selling at $1@1,06. Corn 
is rather lower, with more offering, snd about 
40,000 bus synth y > found buyers at 90@s7c 
for lots and Sk@sSe for damp, in the cars 
and afloat. We quote at 87)¢@ssc. Bume white 
so'd at the same figure. taare better and 
the sales », reaching some 50,000 bus, 
Py good Penpsylvania, at Cette for 32 Ths, 
and Southern at 45c, measure. Of Barley sales 

iat $1,45@1,20, and white Beans at 


are 
a bua, 
ROVISIONS continue in good demand at 


n HEME Ther ee here ont of 
me. st er sone 


ead prices are un- 
BOS ws rm ‘he stotern ood western, 
TRON There ne for 
Biren 
pom cad beldet encdoeeee — 
“Tap 


to note at 





om at $4.50 ® bus. 


SPI 
and the sales of B 


Rum is quict at aboul 70c; Whis 













unsettled and droo _w 

sition to ada’ fhe 

BSc fire 

the lowest 
SUGAR— 


at ide @ D. 
TOBACCO—There is 


rather 
Leaf and prices are uosettied, with sales of - 
; Manufactured continues scarce 


leaf at 
and 


and 





MARRIAGES. 


$7,6. Timothy le steady at 
a very scarce, 
sales of Calcutta Linseed have been made 


The market for is unsettled 
and Gin ted. NE 


aad 45.968 for Drudge, closing at 


market has been 
with sales of about 9000 hhds, 


ow) latter 
W ie unsettled pan lower at the close, 
with sales of city at 19%{@I13\c, and country 


WOUL Is firmer and rather scarce; sales to 
»rted at 80G)90¢ for coarse, 


se |THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained week!y at the Periodical Depots of 
B. DEX TRE, 112 Nese &., N.Y. 

{ . » No. 088 Naseee #., N.Y. 

: Y TAYLOR, Bun Iren Building, Baltimore. 
A. WILLIAMS & CO. 100 Washington Bt.. Boston. 
MENRY MINER. Nos. 14 & 13 Fitth B¢., Pittedure. 
JOUN P. HUNT, Masonic 


Sf ERB AYE Ys om Or 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents « line for cach insertion. 
GO Pagment is required tz advance. 


WHEELER & WILSON’ 


SEWING MACHINES, 
OFFICE 80 BROapway, n. y. 
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WITHERS & PETERSON, 
e 89 SOUTH THIRD 687., PHTLADA. 
STOCK 4» EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


STOCKS BON , Bought at 
aan dtm eieeee en 
73-10 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 
hand, and will be sold at lowest rates. 
All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
attended tr 


promptly . 
UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold. 
QGollection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made 
im all the Loyal States and Canada. 











600 sacks Red Tep 


DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points. 





hes been 


sae Ted ot 3 
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B. FRANK PALMER, 


Suneron-Antier To Tur Manica Cot- 
Leers AND Hosrrrais; AUTHOR OF 
New Rvutes yor Amrutations; 
Livantor oF Tus “ PaLman Ano,” Lua, &0., 
lias removed to 


THE STONE EDIFIOE, 
No. 1608 Chestnut St., Philada.— 1609. 
Taxes Sqvuanss Weet or tus OLp Branv. 


more doing in 


tub, cash and time. 








This Establishment, erected at great expense, 





Marriage notices must always be accom: | 
by a responsible name, 


Near Croton, lows, on the 28d ultimo, by 


Rev. G. ©. Beamer, Mr. 
Appr Wickeasaam, both 


On the Ist instant, by the Rev. 
Raoaps, of Bucks county, to Mise 
Many E. Konents, of this city. 

In Manayunk, on the Sth of Feb. by the Rev. 


Mr. ALrarp 


A. Culver, Mr. ALesnurt A. 
BELLA 
On the 
bers, Mr. Franx M. 
McInrins, both of this 


clty. 

On the 18th of Nov., isd by John G. Wilson, 
V. D. M., Mr. Sampson Horms, to Miss Banan 
J. Tmo both of this city. 
hb ultimo, by the Rev. Gi. D. Carrow, 


On the 4 
ey. eae V. Annorr, 
regt. 
of Pitwbu 
On the 19th ultimo, by 


, Pa. 


Mr. Rowr. T. Grit, to Miss @auuie A. y gest 
. Moore, both of this city. 
On the 4th of Dec. last, by the Rev. Jos. 
nard, Mr. ALnenut 8. Bevews, Faq. to Miss Vin- 
ormta N. Laceyr, second daughter of Mr. Wm. 


daughter of Jas. 


Asrs.i., both of Schuylkill Falls. 
26th ultimo, by the Rey. John Cham- 
Dawamn, to Miss Emma V. 


N. J. Vols. to Miss Lizziz T. Rooras, 


for the business, combines ev ible com- 
fort and facility for Surgico- Artistic operations, 

The Proprietor will devote his persona! atten- 
thon to the Profession at this House, and con- 
struct the “PALMER LIMBS" (ander the New 
Patents), in uneramnpled ection, Thousands 
of thera Limba are worn (though few are suapect- 
od), and a galaxy of gold and silver (io 
“Viret Prizes” wou, over all vompetition, in 
the priacipel cities of the world), attests the 
pabl ¢ value Of these Inventions. All genuine 
* PALMER LIMBS” have the name of the inven- 
tor affzed. 

Tumphliets, which contain the New Rules for 
Amputations, and full loformation for persons in 
want of limba, ecut free to applicants, by mall or 
otherwise. 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and 
all Les interested, le most respectfully sull 
cited, 

All former partnerships have expired by lil 
tation. Address 
B. FRANK PALMER, Surgeon-Artist, 
ocl6-ly 1609 Chestnut St., Philada. 


the 
E. C. Prix, to Miss 
formerly of Penna. 
. Cathcart, 


Ucary, to Miss Isa- 


late Bergt. of Co. A, 


the Rev. J. C. Clay, 








PITCHER’S NEW BOOK STORE, 


?| PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS. 





Lacey, both of this city. 


z DEATHS. 


tar Notices of Deaths 


companied by a responsible uame, 


In Portemouth, R. L., Dec. 2ist, Mr. Eomunp 
B. Freevors, aged 72 years. 


I shall meet him in, the 


When she heard the tidings that tuld he was 


I sball mect him again to part po more, 
With the loved and the blest who have gone 
. A. B. 


before. 
On the 3d Instant; Cuar 


T. Jones, ip bis 25d year. 
On the Sd instant, Mrs. P 


of the late Heary flartia, in her 50th year. 
On the 34 instant, Mrs. Lrvia B. 


wife of Lieut. Arthur B, B 


wth year. 


ip bis S5th year. 


On the Ist instant, Wittiam Baoapnenr, in 


his 36th year. 


On the 2th ultimo, Mrs. Exizanera Moar- 


nis, in ber 64th year. 

On the Sth ultimo, Mr. 
his 40tb year. 

On the tb ultimo, Jam 


ear. 

On the 2d instant, Joszru Haze, Sr., in bis 
y . 

On the let instant, Josgra CoLtison, ip bis 


ear. 
On the let instant, Mr. Tuomas Buzagar, 


| The beat assortment to te found in the 
ity, and prices ranging from 

Z| ~ 40 cents to $25. 

must always ne =a cf CARD PORTRAITS 

£ | Of distinguished persona, from the beat 
artists, at reduced prices 


j BOOKS AND STATIONERY. 


‘All the sr and Standard Works, 
| 


Aan 


"1M0H [MHeENBCD oM 


ed 
mourner said, 
New ications, Magazines, dey 
‘ always on hand, and at very 
x | low prices, 
808 CHESTNUT &ST., PHILADA. 
feb 4t 


T.A 
Les B. son of leaac 


wens Harta, relict 

EADER !—If you want employment, or 
RAMIsm, ] want the best (Two-threaded) BE WING 
eamish, im ber 26th | MACHINE ever manufactured, send to ISAAC 
HALE, JR. & CO., Newburyport, Mass, fora 
— clicular of terms, Ac. They pays 
liberal salary, or allow commussion, as the Agent 
may Choose. feb7 6t 


wey hd A MONTH 1 —We want Agents at 
( a menth,, expenses paid, to sell cur 
Peneds, Uriental Berners, aud lAother 
new, Uae and curious articles, 15 circulars 
ree SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine 
jan 3a 


‘THE CONFESSIONS AND EXPERI- 


keer 


Geonen Gaen, in J 


gs GLascow, iv his 





















The HIGHEST PREMIUM hee been 
awarded for the WHEELER & WILSON 
SEWING MACHINES, ot the WORLD'S 





This weekly Religious, 
Journal, edited by 


Rev, HEARY WARD BECHER, . 


Rev, JoGmUA 


le leoned in the came form end of the comeRemy 


A fall and careful weekly 
gress of the Rebellion, 

Ample chrosicies of the importest 
news, home and foreign 


Literary, and Family 







’ 





‘aletory of the pro 


ene 


Valr and caréfal sccounts of sew bodks; 


made on the express principle of serving a6 1) 
safe guide to buyers. 


corres poadenee from W_ 


Young. 


Interesting 
from the West, from the Army, from Abroad. 


A fall chronicle of the progress of business 


FAIR, now being held in London, Bagisnd,| “ “***Wlly Prepared 
with all other Sewing Machines in competition | Commercial and 
(The sumber 3, plain table, (worth $45) of the | embraciog the latest 


above list, is the machine weare now offering as 
a Pasuity for Tas Post—ee Proapectus, Wo 
will arrange for either of the other machines 
manufactured by Wheeler & Wileon, at a pro. 
portionate Increase of subscribers and money. 
DEACON & raTERSON, 
Publishers Saturday Evening Post.) 


SEWING MACHINES. 








THE 
BEST 
1N 
USE. 





GROVER 
em AND 








BAKER 
FAMILY 
SEWING £1 
MACHINES | 
J 
HAVE 
AK EN 
em FIRST 
PREMIUMS 
RVERY | 
BTATE | EY) 
FAIR 
! 
oF 
1862. 
Ve WHEN 
EXHIBITED 
! 
on 
AL 
OTHER m 3} 
MACHINES. 





OFFICE AND SALES ROOMS, 
730 CHESTNUT? STREET, 


mh7 St PulLaparrnta,. 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS, 


Photographic Pictures are now taken *o neatly, 
and are 60 cheap, as to leave no excuse for a neg 
lect to gratify a relation or friend by leaving one's 
portrait ip their baads. Kut photographs, singly 
or alone, will soon tarnish, warp, and lose thelr 
natural beauty, Hence the necessity of a Pho 
tograph Albuim, which is the erowulng feature 
of the whole. It constitutes a “ Family Record,” 
for the dispiay eee preservation of the 
Card Photographs of the Family, or of friendsand 
others, which tor beauty of design and complete 


nese of execution, has never yet been equ alled 
They are adapted to the pocket of the traveller, 
or the parlor and centre table of every home, 


and are so useful as well as so pretty, that 
wherever one is introduced, more are sure to 
foilow. They are, indeed, becoming a household 
necessity, as the Album ip whichatamily group 
are all gathered together in (this way, soun as- 
sumes inestimable value 

For a regular tiat of kinds and prices we refer 
to the Saturday Eyenlog Post of January 17 -or 
any mumber for two miicths previous to that 
date, Or auch allet will be forwarded by writing 
to DEAOON & PE'ERION, 

314 Walnut Street, Puliadelphia 


IVY INSTITUTE, 
PUGHTOWN, CHESTER CO., PA. 


The nert session will commence on the 6th of 
April, 1865. Terme for bvarding and tuitioe for 
fourteen weeks 6W. 

For clreulars address E. M HAWLEY. 

feb lam 


0 YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIS 
KERS OR MUSTACHESt—My ON- 
GUENT will force them to grow heavily jo eix 
weeks (apon the smoothest free) without stain 
or injury to the skin. Price @1-—sent by mali, 
port free, to any address, on receipt of an order 

Kk. G. GRAHAM, 

109 Nassau &., New York City 








fully former rates, with light recei and | 5th year. 
steaks for the poo and Pork is x ina Oa the 37th ulfimo, Jann Neary, in her 22d ENCE OF AN INVALID. —fuv' oned 
emall w. 15 for « aad $16 17 for year. ’ {or the benetit and a« a warning and @ caution ty 
Beat le stondy at $12G@ ‘ Gi Sr coun On the 26th yltimo, Mr. Witttam Hoskins, oucg 4 en who ruffer from Nervous Debility, 
try and etty ked Mess. moves off as in bis 57th year. *rematare Decay, a&ec.; supplying al the same 
wanted at faite for Hama, and Os (@biKe oC. —_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_——_—- a eee | time the means of Self Cure, By one who hw 
Shoulders. otbing doing ln Bides. Green cored bimse faf'er being put to great expense 
Meats are more active, with salcs of 2000 pk =~ A MONTH !.--I want to hire Agents | through medical imposition and quackery uy 
mostly a Homs, at 55¢(@0c; salt do at e) in every coanty, et $750 month, expen- | incivemy « port-} addressed cnyciwpe, angle 

Tic; Bhoulders 54¢@6c, and bulk Bides st | ses to sell new, cheap, Family Sewlog | eo; ic+ may be bad of the sutbor, 
cw D.. is firm, and about 1200 tcs and | Machines. 8 MADISON, Alfrea, ine. NATHANIEL MAYFAM, Faq 
, part to arrive, sold at 11(@l2c; some jans 3m apes tf Bedford, Kings Co., N. Y 
ree . a ae £ te i "a a re | of 


commerce, business generally 
thie department THE INDEPENDENT has 
cured a valuable reputation for fairness, bold- 
neas, and for discussing all secular topics from 


aad of the current prices of merchandise, pre- 
duce and live stock in New York City. 


Finanetal Article, 


the highest mora! stand point. 
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Inventor of the celebrated GO#SAMER VEN 


TILATING WIG and 


ELASTIC BAND TOU- 


PACES. Lnatructions to enable Ladies and Gen- 


tlemen to measure the 
racy 
For Wiga, Inches. 

No, 1.—The round 
the head. 

* *—From forehead 
over the head tu 
neck, 

“ §.—From earto car 

over thetup. 

From eartoear 
round the fore 
head 


of 


“ 4 


Ho has always ready 
of Gient’s Wigs, Toug 
Wigs, Frizots, Hraids, 
manufactured, and as 


lr own heads with accu- 


Toupees and Scalp, 
Lnches, 

No. 1.—From forehead 

beck as far as 


bald. 
” 9 Over forehead 
a ff as re 
quired, 
in-Over the 
crown of the 

head. 
for sale a eplendid etook 
reve, Ladies’ Wigs ball 
Curls, &e., beautifully 
cheap as any establish- 





ment in the Union. Letters from any part of 
the world will receive attention nov eowly 
WHAT I8 IT! 


What la it that blackens gray Whiskers in five 


min 


ules! 


CRISTADORO’S DYE. 


What changes red halr 
bre 


toarich and sumptuous 


wh 


CRISTADORO'S DYE. 


What dye contains pn 


nitrate « 


CRISTA 


either lime, lead, nor 


faltlver? 


DORO'S. 


What dye gives the least trouble and is most 


qulekly 
C‘'RISTA 
What dy: 


applied? 
DORO'S. 


is the only one analyzed and pro- 
bouce : 


d sale? 


CRISTADORO’S. 


What dye produces the 


most permanent effect? 


CRIS TADORO'S 


Manufactured by 


J. CRISTADORO, 
ork. 


No. @ Astor House, New ¥ 
Bold everywhere, and applied by all Hats 


Dresecrs 
Price, $1, 61, and 88 per bon, according to alae. 


Cristadere’s i 


alr Preservative 


Ie invatnable with bis Dye, as it tmparts the at- 


vitality to the Hair 
Price, W cents, 8! an: 


to elze. 


- > ————=_ | most eoftaces, the most beautiful gloss, and great 


1 $4 per bottle, aceording 
febll cowlt 


—_ — 


‘POBACCO SEED, COTTON SEED, 


FLAA SEED—Lr sale at the igus 


tural Warehouse ef 
fers eomit No 


ROGERS & GES 
133 Markot @., Phila. 

















Deck, ana two in o bed at taverns, the 
foiloe lag incident occurred at Ches- 
we 


held-while the young chap went in, and, 


taking up one of the Irishman's apure (trevel- | 


Jere on bareback were apurs in those days) 
Buckled it on the bee! of peddy's naked foot. 
He then geve Paddy's leg « pinch, and hid 
Mimeelf behind the door. Paddy +e 9 


@—a you,” exclaimed Donald, rubbing bis 
deg, “ an’ of ye dinns gang out o’ bed and cut 
yer toe nails, I'l! soon be gettin’ up and trow 
yer oot th’ window, yer loot! The Irisb- 
Mate stil] slept sousdly, and soon put bis leg 
beck in its old position, when the young joker 


e@uthor of the mischief sncaked out of the 
peom to his own nest. 


——- 


HOW HE GOT HIS WIFE. 


Johan W wea, or ia, a geniua He 
made quite « pile ia the Mexican war, and 
fevested it in «2 canal boat, running on the 
Ohio canal. John was a bectelor, but in 
e@ouree of time was smittion by the little god. 
An old farmer who lived in the “ heal” path, 
moar Massillon, had two rosy -cheeked deugh- 
tera, but al) attempts to gain an introduction 
by their admirers were foiled by the old man. 
But Joha was not discouraged. 

A large chunk of beef brought off the 
and Johs procesded to deliberately 
various 
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thon, and the old man gave orders that no 
more clothing should be lef “out 'o 


A STORY OF AN ECHO. . 


Behe—*] have the floor, sir.” 


"| At her grandchildren’s christenings, eyes, 


THE 













Ow 
“Bo I 
then 


to the butcher, 
for -you 
my 


| 


(But the 


\RRY 
wis 
Baers 


~~ 


~~ 


~~» 





KIND OLD AUNTY. 





Lapr or Prorgaty (to her Nephew, Lieut, Skelter, who expects te geome in for the best part of his aunt's money).— 
my Gear, and he’s sent me « noble dog; but what I want now, my dear, is to have him unchained, 
to slip out, and come over the garden wali like « thief or @ sobber, for me to see if he’s faithful !—One of the 
’ dear?—Bhkzs you, a pack o' cowards, afraid o’ their lives of him: besides, my dcar, he knows ‘em, and wouldn't 

hurt ‘em; but I thought, my dear, as you'd gone into the army, you wouldn't mind!” 
gallant Lieutenant was also a judge 
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of bull terriers, and didn’t seem.to see it. 
a ne) 





“KITTY PALMER.” 


[Thies le the inecription on an old headstone 
ln Dulwich churchyard :-—) 


But “ Kitty Palmer" —usi a word 
Beyond—the mosey headstone's showing. 
Not even a date; it seems absurd 
To care for one we can't be knowing. 
Yet I can't help it; che lies nigh 
The quiet road | travel often, 
And always when | pase her by, 
Towards Kitty there my heart will soften. 


There's nothing there her age to say, 
Young? old ?—all's hid by time's thick cur- 
tain 


Was she « babe, scarce born a day? 

A girl? a woman !—ali's uncertain. 
Was she maid, wife, or widow— well, 

That knowledge—we must do without it; 
We know there's nothing bere to tell, 

And that's alb we can know about it. 


What were her conqucate ?—did she reign, 
A child, but in her home's affections, 
Or, older grown, seek not in vala 
Heart triumphs, for sweet recollections 
Was she vain? humble? foolish? wise? 
Rich? poor’ coy? bold? quite dull? or 
witty? . 
Oh, were you wicked with your eyes, 
A plague to men ?—I hope not, Kitty! 
Did childrem make ber smile or sigh, 


A blessed or afflicted mother? 
Did she at weddings laugh ? or try, 
By death-beds, sobs in vain to smother * 


Half teare—balf laughter, did she show now? 

Or weep thelr flight to Paradise 

From cradles here’—abh, who can know 
now! 


Yet stil) myYancy will go on 

About this long gone Kitty dreaming. 
Bhe, freed from all we think upon 
Of worldly toils, and ¢ares, and scheming. 
Whatever she was, here's her rest— 
How pleasantly these green elms shade it ; 
How calm and throbless is her breast, 
However wild or ead life made it! 


Ah! you who here are writing this, 
And dream, perbapa, in future story 
Your name may ltive—who, catch or miss, 
Boatch at a little gleam of glory, 
Is it co much that men should know 
Tour words years hence !—nay, man, breathe 

calmer! 
Will you not sleep as well below 
The grass, forgot like Kitty Palmer! 

Ww. Cc. B. 

A Vuryr Cosrir Ssoxe-Hovex.—An in- 
telligent and ecopomical gentleman of Ro- 
chester, has just built a three thousand dal- 
lar emoke-house! He was indeced to do so 
for the following reasons :—Finding many 





_esemiementiene: 
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Agricultural. 
“WHAT BREED OF SHEEP SHALL | LERP {” 


During the past year, on account of the 
great demand for the army, coarse long wool 


profitable in all sections of the country 
where mutton is in demand. 








In saying this we do not wish to be under- 
stood as amerting that, leaving the mutton 
out of the calculation, more wool can be ob- 
tained at a given cost from the long-wooled 
sheep thas from the Merinos, for we do not 
think euch is the case, Other things being 
equal, sheep undoubtedly consume food in 
proportion to their live weight; and as the 
long wooled sheep are fully double the size 
of Merinos, and as they do not yield double 
the amount of wool, it follows that, leaving 
the mution out of the question, a pound of 
wool cannot be produced from the leng- 
wooled sheep as cheaply as from the Me 
rinos. 

There can be no doubt of the truth of this 
proposition, if it ie a fact—which we think 


: 


LEE 


>& 
BETE 


the Merinos; and where the principal 

is the production of mutton, the large 
Eoglish aherp are unquestionably the most 
profitable breed to keep. 
The advantages of the Merinos are: 1. 
They produce more woul for the food con- 
sumed ; and 2, their wool usually commands 
@ much higher price. 
The advantages of the long-wooled sheep 
are: 1, They afford more mutton for the 
food consumed ; and 2, the mutton usually 
brings a much higher price. 
Under ordinary circumstances it is not 
easy to determine which of these two classes 
of sheep are on the whole most profitable, 
As before said, it depends much on the cha- 
racter of the soil, on the location, the system 
of agriculture, the proximity to market, and 
on the taste of the breeder. So far as our 


the same relative price as previous to the 






























the long-wooled, mutton sheep are much the 
more profitable breed of sheep. 

It may be asked what we mean by the 
long-wooled slieep. In England sheep are 
generally classed as “Long-Wools” and 


Leicester, Lincoln and Cotswold; the latter 
the different varieties of 


We think that so long as the present price 
of coarse wool is maintained the English 
sheep are most profitable. Bat we would 
not advise those who have Fine Wools to 
dispose of them and purchase Coarse Wools; 
for by the time they have raised a flock of 
Coarse Wools, fine wool may and probably 
will be again in demand. 

In fact, even now American manufac- 
turers are stopping work on army blankets 
dnd other coarse wool fabrics, and are run- 
ning on fine wool; and « manufacturer re- 
cently remarked to us that we should do 
farmers a great injustice by recommending 
coarse-wooled sheep.— Genesee Farmer. 


THE BEST FRUITS. 
We have for come twenty or twenty-five 





we have as good fruit for a small 
any one could desire. Raising fruit, 
the general farmer, needs but 
and expense, indeed it ought to 
would be, were it followed more universally, 


prived of, or drawn from the daily wages. 

We present below a short list of the dif 
ferent kinds of fruit, all of which, with the 
exception of the apples and peaches, we 
produce upon our own premises. One dozen 
varictics-of pears, and six of apples, are all- 
sufficient, provided they are the best adapt- 
ed to the soil and locality—« fect which 
each one, upon trial, must judge for him- 
self. We sball change this list, add to or 
take from it, whenever our experience shall 
Justify it, without regard to the upinions of 
those who set themselves up as judges in 
Israel. 

Low, heavy soils are not so well adapted 
to fruit-raising as hillsides or ground that is 
moderately elevated and light. It may be 
teken asa rule, we think, that soil which 
will produce a good crop of Indian corn 
will answer equally well for the tree fruits. 
We pay but little attention to the compli- 
cated theories and elaborate explanations 


Common-sense, founded upon daily ex- 
perience and observation, is all the theory 
and practice necessary to successful fruit- 
calture. 


STANDARD 
: ne 
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4 12 Chessaria, 


Except the lust, which is unknown to mo 
dern they can all be obtained 


of most of murserymen advertising ia 
our columns, 
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TaE FOUR STRAWHEERIZA 
White A & Hlovey's Scodling, 
Friompne as Cond, it Albany Seedling. 
CURRANTS. 

1. Black Naples, | & Red Dutch. 
GOOSEBERRIES. 

1. Houghton's Seedling. 
BLACK BERRIES. 

1, New Rochelle. 

Those who adopt the above list, or any 
portion of it, will be able to boast of at least 
some of the best fruits cultivated. 

It is better that those who intend to plant 


1. 
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horse requires eight times as much as it does 
aman. Here let me say of one of the most 
extreme cases of snake-bite in this neighbor- 
hood; eleven years ago this summer, where 
the case had been over thirty days’ stand- 
ing, and the patient hed been given up by 
his physicians; I heard of it, carried the oil, 


strychnine. It will cure bloat in cattle caused 
by eating too freely of fresh clover; it will 
cure sting of bees, spider, or other insects; 
and it also cure persons who have been 
polsoned bya low, running vine, growing in 
meadows, called ivy.” 

Geamuan Purra—Eight spoonsful of flour 
(not heaped) 7 eggs well beaten—1 qt. of 
milk—to be baked in tea cups two-thirds 
full in a quick oven 15 minutes. To be 
served with sauce or sugar and butter beaten 


together. 

Mvuan, Musn Caxes, anv Farep Mvsu. 
—Stir corn meal into boiling water till 
sufficiently thick. Add salt; keep stirring 
it to prevent its being lumpy. It should 
boil nearly 1 hour. Pour it out in pans, and 
when cold it makes a wholesome and good 
dessert, if sliced and fried. Eat it with sugar 
and cream, or butter and molasses, 

Musa Caxea.—Take 1 quart cold mush, 
mix in it 4 pint wheat flour, and a little but- 
ter or lard ; make it in little cakes with your 
hands. Flour them and bake on a griddle 
as slab cake, or in the oven. 

Conn Barren Caxes.—One quart milk; 
8 eggs; salt, and as much sifted corn meal 
as will make a thin batter; beat well together, 
with 1 table-spoonful wheat flour; bake in 
small cakes, and serve hot. 

ConxmeaL CagR, ix TIxa—One quart 
meal; 1 pint boiling milk; 1 teaspoonful 
salt; a teaspoonful soda; set it to rise in a 
warm place; beat 3 eggs and put in; a little 
cream of tartar. Bake in tins, and cut ia 
squares for the table. 

Caxe, Wrreovt Ecoa—Pour sufficient 
boiling water over stale bread to soften it; 
mash it through « colander, and edd as 
much wheat flour as bread, and as much 
milk as will make it as thick as batter uso- 
ally is; 1 teaspoonful soda; 2 cream of tar- 
tar. Bake immediately. 


(27 Bring your virtues to the touchstone 
to try their uth, rather than to the balance 
to try their measere. 
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uNtemas. 
WRITTES POR THE GATURDAT BVEXING Poet, 
Tam cowposed of 38 letters. 
‘My 1, 35, 3, 9, 15, ne motorioes rrbel Genural, 


0, 07, 7, 38, 9, 4, 21, 6, 96,» the dee 
solemd tn Le wore. 
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BIBLICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
lam composed of 40 letters. 
My 8, 7, 47, 14, was a King of Israel. 
My 9, 28, 40, 5, is the father of Shechem, 
My 4, 21, 19, 40, 13, ie what the Jews were 
fon bidden to eat. 
My 44, 7, 45, 47, 6, 28, anointed 3, 7, 3 ML 
My 81, 28, 46, 1, 15, 5, was a Queen. » 
My 82, 33, 13, called 80, 46, 3, 6, 44 up to @y 
2, 94, 29, 11. J, 
My 40, 48, 98, 10, 2, 20, 48, wass priest. = 
My 30, 36, 11, 6, 41, was 18, 5, 38, 18, 3, 9H 
2, 34, 9 with Christ. ’ 
My 17, 2, 6, 85, 11, 16, 15, 28, was a people of 
Caneen { vm 


My 2%, 90, 5, 37, 12, wae s priest. 
My whole is a verse in Job. 


Lgnnville, Morgan Oo., Il. 


ws 
WM. VASEY, 





TRIPLE RESUS. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 

A collection of poems. 

A terrible thing! 

A possessor. 
A town of Italy. 

Moisture. 
My initials, centrals and finals form three 
distinct weapons. 

JOSEPH 8. ROS, Jr. 

Richmend Place, Cincinnati, 





DIOPHANTINE QUESTION, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POS. 
It ie required to Gnd four positive 


cube numbers, whose sum shall be a cube; the 
sum of every three of them « cube, and the eum, 
of every two of them « square? 


‘ot 
ARTEMAS MARTIN, = 


Frenklin, Venango Co., Fa. 
Ga” Az answer is requested. 





MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTE POR THE SATURDAY EVENTING POST. 
A spring scale with its contents weighs 60 Be, 


and is suspended by 3 chains, 3 feet long, whieh 
unite in one point of suspension, and terminate 
im three points of the scale, at the equal distanes 
of 12 inches from each oinzer. 
stress on each chain? 


VERONA. 





CONUNDRU MS. 
ta” What kind of tables are most used 


the world? Ans,— Vegetables, ea-tables, em 
tables. 


bay Con. sy a Cocensr OCorrarsvron]= 


What is the difference botween a bomb ande@ 
hangman? Ans.—One is a shell and the othe 
a hoister. 


gay” What are you sure to get if you upsets 

Ans.—Bees’ whacks ! 

ga” Why is a woman deformed when she b 
stockings? Ans.—Because ber hands 


mending 
are where her feet ought to be. 


gar Why is love like a canal boat? Am— 


Because it is an internal transport. 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST: 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.—“ One toud 


of Nature makes the whole world kin!” PUZ 
ZLE.—Read the verses in this order—Jst line, 
Srd line, 2nd line, 4th line. DOUBLE REBUS 
—W. 8. Rosecrans, “Old Hold Fast.” (Wo, 
Sevastopol, Rod, Oh, Solferino, Evil, Clod, 
Reef, Asa, Nevertheless, Street. 





Answer to QUESTION by Frederick K. Ployer, 


published January 31.—41500.2198816 cuble 
inches, 


ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
FPrenklin, Venango Co., Fu. 
Same answer given by R. Barto, Lebanos 


Co., Pa. 





Answer to GEOMETRICAL PROBLEM W 


Capt. L. B. Chester, published January 
the box hes « lid, its depth, infide mescere 
ment, will be 22.396 inches, and it will boll 
48688 galions of water. But if it be made wil 
out 
measurement, and will bold 71.395 gallons 
water. 


a lid, it will be 25.450 inches deep, ineié® 


Pranklin, Venenge Co., Pu. 
R. Barto, Lebanon Co., Pa, and Morgan Sie 


vens, lows, send as answer to the above: Height 
of box, 28.39885 inches; and will contels 
48.63499 gallons of water. While the author 
sends as answer: Height of bor, 25,451 inch 
and contains 20.96001216 gallons, wine B& 
sure. 


Btevens's PROBLEM, 





Answer to 


published February 7th.—15 feet 1.044 imebes- 


Rome, Ind. @.P. 











war. 

He invaria biy anowered, “ This ie my smoke present however According to our present preference, we} {37 When people are crazy to marry ; 
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